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"Salty  Christians" 

I'd  like  to  address  a  few  words  to  Peter  McLean  about  his  article,  "Salty 
Christians,"  which  appeared  in  the  October,  1969,  issue. 

I  enjoyed  the  article  very  much .  .  .  Oh,  if  only  you  had  omitted  the  last 
paragraph .  .  .  Have  the  meanings  of  "mild  and  respectable"  changed?  "Mild- 
ness" has  more  than  one  meaning.  It  means  "not  of  strong  flavor"  but  it  also 
means  "expressing  kindness,  calm"  .  .  .  "Respectable"  in  my  Webster's  is 
"serious  compliance  to  duty  and  obligations,"  "correct  deportment." 

I'm  sorry...!  agree  firmly  we  need  to  be  salty  Christians,  but  I  detested 
that  final  paragraph.  It's  in  poor  taste.  I  do  believe  I  understand  your  idea  of 
trying  to  force  sluggish  Christians  to  think,  but  we  just  can't  enjoy  living  in 
a  world  without  mild  and  respectable  folks  in  it.  Who  do  you  call  on,  Sir,  in 
your  own  church  for  dependable  execution  of  duty,  your  reactionaries?  I  doubt 
it.  Our  base  chapel  exists  through  plodding,  somewhat  mild,  pretty  respect- 
able, and  VERY  SALTY  Christians. 

—Bonnie  Harville,  Box  707,  APO  09283,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

(Continued  on  page  65) 


STAFF 

Executive  Editor A.  RAY  APPELQUIST 

Editor LAWRENCE  P.  FITZGERALD 

Assistant  Editor IRENE  MURRAY 

Circulation  Manager ISABEL  R.  SENAR 


Individual  subscriptions:  $3.00  a  year.  To  Churches:  $2.50  in  lots  of  ten  or  more  to  one  address. 

For    chaplains:    Bulk    orders    to    bases    for    distribution    to    personnel    (in    person,     by     mail,     in 
back  of  chapel,  etc.)  invoiced  quarterly  at  fifteen  cents  per  c&py. 

Published  monthly   by   The   General   Commission   on   Chaplains   and   Armed   Forces   Personnel    at 
122   Maryland   Avenue,    N.E.,    Washington,    D.C.    20002. 

Second-class  postage  paid  at  Washington,  D.C.  and  at  additional  mailing  offices. 

Send    notification   of   Change   of   Address   and    all   other   correspondence    to   Lawrence    P.    Fitzgerald, 
Editor,  122  Maryland  Ave.,  N.E.,  Washington,  D.C.  20002. 

All  scripture   quotations,   unless   otherwise    designated,    are    from    the    Revised    Standard    Version 
of  the  Bible. 


TRaMm^  JsuVl  (x)ohk  fifa  yon. 


By  Frederick  W.  Brink 


A  CHURCH  group  recently  pub- 
lished a  pamphlet,  the  cover 
of  which  consisted  of  red  and  white 
stripes  on  which  was  smeared  a 
hideous  black  blot,  with  black, 
ragged  tentacles  spreading  out  over 
the  edges.  The  title  of  the  pam- 
phlet was  the  one  word  "Fear." 
The  cover  set  the  mood — fear  is  a 
vicious  thing  spreading  its  tenta- 
cles into  all  of  life. 

Of  course,  fear  is  a  perfectly  nor- 
mal human  reaction.  The  quick- 
ened pulse,  the  cold  sweat  that 
spring  from  fear  are  known  to  every- 
one, because  at  one  time  or  another 
every  man  must  cope  with  fear.  To 
never  experience  fear  would  mark  a 
person  as  abnormal  or  superhuman. 

Fear  is  one  of  the  primary  impel- 
ling instincts  of  life.  It  can  be 
damning  and  destructive,  or  it  can 
be   commanding   and   constructive. 


As  a  result  of  fear,  a  man  goes  up 
or  down,  advances  or  retreats. 

Origin  of  Fear 

Fears  spring  from  different 
sources — sometimes  from  events  or 
possible  events  occurring  outside 
the  individual — at  other  times  from 
within  a  person's  own  nature.  Fear 
for  one's  own  personal  safety,  or 
fear  for  the  safety  of  another — fear 
of  injury,  of  pain,  of  harm,  come 
from  outside.  They  are  based  on  sit- 
uations external  to  the  man  him- 
self, arising  from  events  that  are 
not  of  his  own  choosing.  The  shad- 
ows and  the  sounds  in  the  night  are 
not  created  by  the  man  himself, 
but  they  create  fear  within  him. 

Other  fears  are  more  the  result 
of  emotional  conflict  within  a  per- 
son. Such  would  be  the  fear  of  not 
measuring  up  to  a  test  or  to  what 
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is  expected  of  you.  Or  there  might 
be  a  fear  of  inferiority,  being  per- 
sonally afraid  of  one's  own  position 
because  of  another's  position  or 
success,  or  being  afraid  of  what  a 
possible  situation  will  reveal  about 
yourself.  Or  there  is  a  fear  of 
change,  a  kind  of  paralysis  that 
stagnates  a  man  in  a  present  sit- 
uation because  he  is  afraid  to  face 
what  would  be  expected  of  him  or 
what  the  future  would  bring  in  a 
new  situation. 

Fears,  whether  physical  or  emo- 
tional, are  basically  different  from 
worry  or  anxiety.  Fear  has  a  way  of 
.  spurring  the  individual  to  new 
heights — it  increases  his  supply  of 
adrenalin  and  makes  him  tackle  a 
problem  to  conquer  it  rather  than 
be  conquered  by  it.  Anxiety  on  the 
other  hand  tends  to  cripple  a  per- 
son. The  anxious  person  tends  to 
go  over  the  same  ground  time  after 
time  without  really  finding  (often 
not  really  wanting  to  find)  a  solu- 
tion. Fear  tends  to  act  as  a  spur; 
anxiety  tends  to  act  as  a  deterrent. 

The  Real  Problem 

The  real  problem  that  faces  a 
man  is  not  whether  he  experiences 
fear  or  not,  but  what  he  does  about 
his  fears  or  what  he  lets  his  fears 
do  to  him.  His  task  is  to  make  his 
fears  work  for  him.  If  his  reaction 
to  fear  is  to  panic,  to  run  and  hide, 
to  go  AWOL  from  his  unit  or  his 
job,  he  has  let  fear  destroy  him. 
If  he  permits  his  fears  to  stupify 
his  brain  so  that  he  ceases  to  think, 
he  finds  himself  doing  things  that 
harm  him,  rather  than  help.  If  he 
takes  the  ostrich  attitude  of  deny- 


ing that  he  is  afraid,  he  finds  his 
life  collapsing  because  the  thing 
he  denies  is  actually  there.  If  he 
tries  to  drown  his  fears  in  alcohol, 
or  deaden  them  with  drugs,  he 
finds  himself  the  victim  of  worse 
problems  than  the  fear  itself.  Un- 
controlled, unevaluated,  uncorrect- 
ed fear  can  cut  a  person's  capacity 
for  growth. 

But  fears  do  not  have  to  be  de- 
structive. They  can  be  handled 
constructively  and  turned  into 
agents  to  inspire  or  create  courage 
and  into  activity  that  lifts  a  per- 
son to  new  heights  of  achievement. 

Remedy  for  Fear 

When  a  fear  is  held  up  and  ex- 
amined as  to  its  causes  and  nature, 
the  discovery  is  often  made  that 
there  is  really  nothing  of  which  to 
be  afraid.  Fear  frequently  springs 
from  suspicion.  It  thrives  on  ignor- 
ance. The  presence  of  the  unknown 
contributes  to  its  severity.  If  a  man 
suspects  another  person  of  plan- 
ning things  that  will  harm  him,  he 
hears  the  other  person.  If  a  man 
allows  himself  to  be  prejudiced 
against  another  group  because  he 
is  ignorant  of  the  true  nature  of 
that  group,  he  fears  the  _group.  If  a 
man  does  not  know  what  the  fu- 
ture holds  for  him,  he  is  apt  to  fear 
that  future.  But  when  he  examines 
his  suspicions  and  finds  them  un- 
grounded, when  he  understands 
the  ideals  and  goals  of  the  other 
group  and  replaces  prejudice  with 
appreciation,  when  he  anticipates 
the  future  as  a  challenge,  he  finds 
that  his  fears  have  no  substance. 
When  he  lets  his  first  fears  drive 


him  to  examine  their  bases,  he 
makes  of  fear  a  source  of  knowledge 
and  understanding. 

When  love  is  added  to  knowledge 
and  understanding,  fear  disap- 
pears even  more  fully.  The  biblical 
phrase  is  true:  "Perfect  love  casteth 
out  fear."  Substitute  love  for  suspi- 
cion and  the  expulsive  power  of  a 
new  affection  takes  over,  and  fear 
disappears.  Everyone  can  recount 
stories  of  parents,  husbands,  wives, 
who  have  simply  not  had  time  to  be 
afraid  when  because  of  love  for 
someone  they  have  climbed  to  fan- 
tastic heights  of  courage  and 
achievement. 

But  the  best  remedy  for  fear  is  to 
maintain  faith  in  God — not  to 
make  him  a  substitute  to  relieve 
us  from  work  or  difficulty — to  trust 
him  as  a  source  of  courage  and 
strength  that  will  lead  us  to  tri- 
umph over  our  fears.  If  we  can  put 
ourselves  into  the  big  picture  of 
God  in  control  of  life,  of  God  turn- 
ing events  to  man's  good:  if  we  can 
believe  that  "with  God,  one  man 
is  a  majority,"  then  we  will  be  able 
to   echo   the   psalmist's   phrase:   "I 


sought  the  Lord  and  he  heard  me 
and  delivered  me  from  all  my 
fears." 

Today's  world,  and  especially 
the  world  of  the  military  man  and 
his  family  is  replete  with  fears. 
There  is  of  course  the  fear  of  death 
in  a  time  of  combat.  There  is  fear 
that  something  will  happen  to  sep- 
arated loved  ones  while  .  tne  man 
is  unable  to  be  present  to  protect 
them.  There  is  the  fear  that  ab- 
sence will  somehow  disrupt  the 
family  circle.  There  is  the  fear  that 
the  man  himself  will  not  measure 
up  to  a  responsibility,  and  not  be 
able  to  deliver  what  he  is  supposed 
to  deliver  in  time  of  stress. 

All  of  these  have  to  be  handled, 
and  the  question  resolves  itself 
into  "Is  it  fear,  or  faith,  for  me?" 
Faith  is  the  avenue  to  God  and 
God's  support  and  strength.  If  it  is 
fear  for  me,  then  life  is  over  none 
too  quickly.  If  it  is  faith  for  me — 
then  life  can  be  lived  to  the  full 
without  hesitancy  and  with  the 
knowledge  that  all  things  work  to- 
gether for  good  to  them  that  trust 
God.  ■■ 


Sound  Off 


Thank  You 

Recently   a  friend  gave  me  the   September  issue  of  THE  LINK.  It  was   my 
first  introduction  to  it  and  I  congratulate  you  on  such  a  fine  publication. 
— George  E.  Mayo,  900  W.  Davision  St.,  Benton,  111.  62812 

As  Fine  As  Ever 

The  LINK  is  as  fine  as  ever  and  we  are  receiving  plenty  of  good  comments 
on  it  lately. 

— CDR  Richard  R.    Smith,   CHC,   USN,   U.    S.    Naval   Station   Box  F,   FPO 
San  Francisco  96652 


The  Last  8  Days  of  Jesus'  Life  on  Earth 


8  GREAT  DAYS 

By  David  W.  Plank 

Sunday,  Day  of  Celebration 


IT  WAS  Sunday  in  Jerusalem.  The  city  was  jammed  with 
thousands  of  visitors  in  gay  holiday  mood.  They  had  con- 
verged upon  the  Holy  City  to  celebrate  the  greatest  and  most 
joyous  festival  of  the  Jewish  year,  Passover.  They  had  come  to 
commemorate  with  merrymaking  and  pageantry  the  release  of 
their  forefathers  from  Egyptian  bondage  over  1,300  years  before. 
The  fact  that  they  had  since  lost  their  freedom  and  were  now 
ruled  by  the  stern  Romans  did  little  to  dampen  their  spirits. 
In  fact  it  probably  heightened  the  meaning  and  joys  of  this 
freedom -festival. 

But  this  Passover  Sunday  of  the  year  A.D.  30  was  destined 
to  be  uniquely  different  from  all  others.  It  started  with  whispers 
that  quickly  swelled  to  shouts,  echoing  down  every  alley  in  Jer- 
usalem; "Jesus  is  coming!  Jesus  is  coming!"  This  was  the  mir- 
acle worker  who  had  turned  water  into  wine,  raised  Lazarus 
from  the  dead,  given  sight  to  blind  Bartimaeus.  This  was  their 
promised  Messiah,  the  mighty  leader  of  whom  the  prophets  had 
spoken,  who  would  free  them  from  all  their  enemies.  He  would 
build  a  society  of  peace  and  prosperity,  national  glory,  and 
political  power.  This  was  the  kingdom  for  which  they  had  long 
been  waiting.  Or  so  they  thought. 


The  week  that  shook  the  world 
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The  Jerusalemites  streamed  out  the  Golden  Gate  to  meet 
Jesus.  They  pulled  off  their  coats,  laid  them  along  the  pathway, 
making  a  royal  carpet  for  their  King-elect.  They  waved  palm 
branches  and  sang,  "Hosanna  in  the  highest .  . .  bless  the  King." 
What  a  celebration  it  was! 

It  was  true.  Jesus  did  come  to  establish  a  kingdom.  But  it 
was  a  non-worldly  kingdom,  unlike  what  the  Jews  expected.  The 
spiritual  rule  and  life  of  God  in  the  hearts  of  men:  This  was  the 
kingdom  Jesus  intended. 

Sunday's  celebration  ended  in  Friday's  crucifixion  as  we  shall 
see.  By  Christ's  death  forgiveness  was  obtained  for  sins  that 
block  God's  rule  of  love  in  the  lives  of  men.  But  the  spirit  of 
celebration  could  not  be  defeated.  For  on  Easter  Jesus  triumphed 
over  death.  Joy  and  victory,  life  and  love  arose  the  clarion 
themes  of  the  Christian  gospel. 


Monday,  Day  of  Censure 


IN  AN  effort  to  fully  appreciate  the  events  of  this  unusual 
day,  imagine  for  a  moment  that  you  are  a  citizen  of  Jerusalem 
in  the  year  A.D.  30.  How  would  you  feel  then,  if  you  were  too 
poor  to  live  in  anything  but  a  hut,  yet  the  temple  in  town  was 
worth  millions  of  dollars?  How  would  you  feel  if  you  had  to  sleep 
on  a  straw  mat  upon  an  earthen  floor,  eat  the  least  expensive 
food,  and  wear  the  rudest  handmade  clothing,  while  the  temple 
priests  slept  on  upholstered  couches,  ate  delicate,  imported  foods, 
and  dressed  in  richly  embroidered  clothing?  How  would  you  feel 
if  the  temple  and  its-'  priests  would  not  lift  a  finger  to  improve 
your  condition  or  relieve  your  suffering?  How  would  you  feel 
about  these  priests  who  pocketed  enormous  profits  from  the  sale 
of  grossly  overpriced  religious  articles  and  became  wealthy  at 
the  expense  of  poor  worshipers?  How  would  you  feel  about  these 
priests  who  had  taken  the  temple  raised  to  the  honor  of  your 
good  Father,  and  turned  it  to  serve  their  own  selfish  purposes? 

Jesus  had  these  feelings,   too,   when  he  walked  into  the  tem- 
ple Monday  morning.  He  was  filled  with  flaming  indignation  when 


he  saw  the  Court  of  the  Gentiles  so  jammed  with  the  stalls  of 
the  moneychangers  and  animal-sellers  that  there  was  no  room  for 
worshipers.  He  was  appalled  by  the  sounds  of  squealing  animals, 
by  the  sight  of  clever  merchants  cheating  Passover  pilgrims,  and 
by  the  ammonia-like  fumes  of  animal  dung.  Finally  Jesus  could 
restrain  himself  no  longer.  He  fashioned  a  whip  from  pieces  of 
rope,  and  flailing  it  before  him,  cleared  out  the  huge  marble 
court.  Coins'^  rolled,  animals  ran,  and  men  fled  in  terror.  "Away 
with  you!"  Jesus  cried.  "You've  turned  my  Father's  house  into 
a  market  of  thieves." 

Singlehandedly  Jesus  opposed  and  overthrew  men  and  prac- 
tices which  were  dishonest  and  uncharitable,  greedy  and  corrupt. 
He  continues  today  to  do  the  same.  And  he  invites  each  of  us  to 
join  him  in  the  fight  for  truth  and  right,  and  he  urges  us  to  be 
like  him,  "a  man  for  others." 


Tuesday,  Day  of  Conflict 


FROM  the  day  Jesus  raised  Lazarus  from  the  dead,  Jewish 
rulers  plotted  to  destroy  the  Lord.  Overnight  the  temple 
lost  droves  of  worshipers  to  the  miracle  worker  from  Galilee. 
"Soon  the  whole  world  will  believe  on  him,"  they  thought. 
"Then  where  will  we  be?" '  The  opposition  to  Jesus  which  had 
begun  four  weeks  earlier,  sharply  rose  on  Monday  after  Jesus' 
whip-swinging  charge  through  the  temple.  There  could  be  no 
further  delay.  The  imposter  Messiah  must  be  put  away. 

Thus  on  Tuesday  the  rulers  put  a  series  of  trick  questions  to 
Jesus  in  an  effort  to  trap  him  in  an  answer  for  which  they  could 
arrest  him.  It  was  indeed  a  day  of  conflict  as  the  rulers  grilled 
him  concerning  his  authority  to  cleanse  the  temple,  payment 
of  taxes  to  the  state,  marriage  in  the  resurrected  life,  and  other 
matters. 

But  they  could  not  ensnare  him.  Instead,  Jesus  turned  the 
tables  on  them,  and  charged  that  it  was  they  who  had  commited 
wrongdoing.  They  were  hypocrites,  he  declared,  hiding  their 
treachery  and  lovelessness  behind  the  mask  of  religion.  Their 
worship  was  an  empty  ritual.  They  obeyed  to  the  letter  certain 
laws,   such  as   not  walking  on  the  grass  on  Sundays.  But  to  the 
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greater  law  of  love,  shown  in  aiding  the  poor  and  helping  the 
oppressed,  they  paid  no  heed. 

God  they  loved  as  it  suited  them;  their  neighbors  they  loved 
not  at  all.  Selfish  and  aloof,  they  were  too  self-centered  to  give 
of  themselves  and  their  possessions  to  the  poor  and  the  under- 
privileged. Time  and  again  this  day  Jesus  condemned  the  Jewish 
rulers  for  their  callous  unconcern,  for  their  lack  of  loving  service 
to  others.  "Outwardly  you  appear  clean  and  good  but  inside  you 
are  filled  with  dead  men's  bones.  You  wicked  Pharisees." 

Christ  calls  us  to  sincerity,  to  love,  to  service,  to  sacrifice. 
The  motive?  There  could  be  no  higher:  "Feed  the  hungry  and 
you  feed  me.  Visit  and  care  for  the  sick  and  the  prisoner  and 
you  visit  and  care  for  me.  But  refuse  these  and  you  refuse  me." 


Wednesday,  Day  of  Conspiracy 


WEDNESDAY  was  a  day  of  rest  for  Jesus.  But  for  his  ene- 
mies it  was  a  day  of  conspiracy.  For  antagonism  against 
Jesus  had  now  reached  fever  peak.  First,  he  had  raised  Lazarus 
from  the  dead;  and  he  had  gained  hundreds  of  new  followers. 
There  followed  the  defiant  procession  on  Sunday,  the  unauthorized 
raid  on  the  temple  on  Monday,  and  the  heated  denunciation  of 
the  Jewish  rulers  on  Tuesday. 

Something  must  be  done  and  quickly!  On  Wednesday  afternoon 
religious  leaders  held  an  urgent  meeting  in  the  house  of  Caia- 
phas  the  High  Priest.  How  to  arrest  Jesus  without  arousing  the 
crowds  in  town  to  riot  was  the  first  order  of  business.  They'd  not 
talked  long  when  there  was  a  knock  on  the  door.  It  was  Judas 
Iscariot,  a  disciple  of  Jesus,  with  a  plan:  he  himself  would  de- 
liver Jesus  to  them  secretly,  and  without  stirring  any  commotion. 
What  a  perfect  solution  to  their  problem!  Thirty  pieces  of  silver 
they  paid  Judas  and  the  deal  was  sealed. 

How  is  it  possible  one  wonders  that  Judas,  a  disciple  of  our 
Lord,  could  propose  such  a  treacherous  scheme?  Judas  was  in- 
tensely ambitious  for  one  thing.  He  alone  of  all  the  disciples 
had  left  the  poor  South  for  the  prosperous  North.  Galilee  had 
more  of  everything,  including  good  jobs.  Judas  was  determined 
to  make  it  big.  He  did  very  well  at  his  new  address.  Then  one 
day    he    met    a    32-year-old    prophet    named    Jesus,    an    unusual 
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magnetic  sort  of  fellow  who  talked  of  a  glorious  future  King- 
dom. Maybe  this  was  even  a  better  way  to  strike  it  rich!  So 
Judas  joined  this  Messiah  and  His  tiny  band. 

Judas  waited  for  that  kingdom  and  all  its  promised  riches, 
but  they  never  came.  How  many  times  Jesus  could  have  become 
King!  But  he  refused.  By  the  thousands  people  followed  him. 
A  little  organization  and  they  could  have  overthrown  Rome.  But 
Jesus  would  not.  Judas'  dream  of  fame  and  forture  faded  fast. 
He  grew  bitter  and  disappointed.  No  longer  did  Jesus  cast  a 
spell  upon  him.  Down,  down  Judas  plunged.  Dark  was  his  heart, 
cold  was  his  soul.  He'd  been  duped.  He'd  have  his  revenge! 

Was  Judas  some  mad  monster  of  diabolical  design?  Hardly. 
He  was  our  brother,  a  very  ordinary  human  being  like  you  and 
me. 


Thursday,  Day  of  Communion 


THURSDAY  was  a  day  of  many  faces.  Consider  the  Jewish 
rulers:  They  spent  this  day  sharpening  their  case  against 
Jesus,  and  anticipating  with  sadistic  delight  that  moment  when 
Judas  would  lead  the  armed  temple  police  and  the  chief  priests 
to  Jesus  so  they  could  arrest  him.  Judea's  governor,  Pilate,  had 
left  his  official  residence  in  Caesarea  and  was  this  day  in  Jer- 
usalem holding  court.  Before  him  came  all  appeals,  capital  cases, 
local  disputes  between  Jews  and  Gentiles,  and  political  offenses 
which  threatened  Rome.  As  for  Jesus  and  his  disciples,  this  day 
was  spent  quietly.  Except  for  the  two  who  busied  themselves 
preparing  for  the  evening  meal,  which  as  it  turned  out  was  the 
last  supper  they  ate  with  him. 

Late  Thursday  evening  Jesus  and  the  twelve  disciples  gathered 
in  a  borrowed  second  story  room.  In  that  quiet  chamber  thirteen 
men  ate  a  Passover  Seder  of  unleavened  bread,  greens,  bitter 
herbs,  meat,  and  wine .  . .  the  same  meal  eaten  by  the  Israelites 
just  before  they  hurriedly  left  Egypt  thirteen  centuries  before. 
The  thirteen  diners  dropped  to  twelve  as  Judas  abruptly  left 
the  table,  and  rushed  out  into  the  night ....  his  treacherous 
mission  known  only  to  himself  and  Jesus. 

The  meal  continued  and  soon  finished.  Then,  taking  some  of 
the  remaining  bread  and  wine,  Jesus   solemnly  passed  it  around 
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the  table.  He  called  it  his  body  and  his  blood.  "Take,  this  is  my 
body,"  he  said.  "This  is  my  blood  of  the  new  covenant  poured 
out  for  many." 

Thus  the  Christian  sacrament  of  the  Lord's  Supper  was  insti- 
tuted. By  it  Christians  remember  Christ's  death,  they  are  spirit- 
ually united  with  him,  and  they  receive  his  divine  life.  After 
supper  Jesus  washed  his  disciples  feet,  demonstrating  humility 
and  loving  service.  He  declared  the  primacy  of  love  to  be  the 
New  Commandment. 

And  there  were  other  teachings.  Finally  he  prayed.  By  now 
midnight  had  come,  and  it  was  time  to  leave.  Out  into  the  night 
they  walked.  The  storm  of  events  that  would  lead  Jesus  to 
death  was  about  to  break. 


Friday,  Day  of  Crucifixion 


FROM  the  upper  room  Jesus  led  his  disciples  to  Gethsemane, 
the  oil-press  garden  across  the  Kidron  Valley.  There  Jesus 
underwent  his  mysterious  agony.  Then  Judas,  knowing  his  haunts, 
came  leading  the  chief  priests  and  soldiers.  Quickly  he  found 
his  prey  and  kissed  him;  that  was  the  agreed-upon  signal.  Few 
arrests  have  been  made  more  easily. 

Jesus  was  taken  first  to  the  house  of  Annas,  a  former  high 
priest  of  great  influence  and  power.  Finishing  his  questioning, 
Annas  sent  Jesus  bound  to  Caiaphas  the  contemporary  high 
priest.  The  great  seventy-member  Sanhedrin  convened  for  an 
extraordinary  night  session.  The  witnesses  called  could  not  agree. 
So  Caiaphas  assumed  the  questioning:  "Are  you  the  Son  of  God?" 
he  asked  Jesus.  "I  am,"  he  replied.  For  a  man  to  claim  such  an 
intimate  association  with  God  was  blasphemy.  The  seventy  wasted 
little  time  in  announcing  their  sentence:  death. 

It  was  about  9  a.m.  when  Jesus  was  brought  before  Pilate.  The 
Jewish  Sanhedrin  could  recommend  death.  But  only  the  Roman 
governor  could  execute  it.  This  the  Jew  now  asked  Pilate  to  do. 
Treason  against  Rome  was  the  charge  they  made  against  Jesus, 
this  being  more  likely  to  impress  Pilate  than  blasphemy.  After 
listening  to  the  rulers  present  their  case,  Pilate  personally  ques- 
tioned Jesus.  But  he  heard  nothing  which  proved  that  he  was  a 
political   subversive   disloyal   to  Rome.   Even  after  Jesus   returned 
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from  a  hearing  before  Herod  Antipas,  who  had  jurisdiction  over 
Galileans,  Pilate  still  could  find  no  fault  with  him.  So  in  an  ef- 
fort to  appease  the  determined  rulers,  Pilate  flogged  Jesus. 

But  still  they  shouted,  "Crucify  him!  Crucify  him!"  Finally 
Pilate  made  one  last-ditch  effort  to  liberate  a  man  whom  he  con- 
sidered innocent:  he  gave  the  people  their  choice  between  the 
murderer  and  insurrectionist:  Barabbas  and  Jesus.  Surely  they 
would  prefer  Jesus  to  live,  he  thought.  But  not  so.  Free  Barabbas, 
crucify  Jesus,  that's  what  they  wanted.  And  that's  want  Pilate 
gave  them. 
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Jesus  was  led  to  Calvary.  There  he  was  crucified.  There  died. 
Men  intended  it  for  evil.  But  God  intended  it  for  good.  For  by 
Jesus'  death,  sinful  men  through  faith  are  forgiven  and  given 
eternal  life. 


Saturday,  Day  of  Concern 


SATURDAY  is  often  called  "A  Day  of  Silence."  For  Jesus  this 
day  lay  silently  in  the  garden  tomb  where  Joseph  of  Ari- 
mathaea  had  laid  him  late  Friday.  But  for  the  disciples  it  was  a 
day  of  concern.  It  was  as  if  God  now  were  dead.  Heaven's  mercies 
had  been  withdrawn.  Their  friend  and  helper  was  now  deaf  to 
their  call  and  silent. 

So  it  is  with  all  men  for  whom  God  is  silent,  for  whom  heav- 
en's aid  is  long  delayed.  The  lady  from  Syrophoenecia  pled 
with  Jesus  for  her  daughter's  healing.  But  he  answered  not  a 
word.  Mary  and  Martha  begged  that  Jesus  hurry  to  their  home. 
Their  brother  Lazarus  was  ill.  But  Jesus  tarried  two  long  days 
before  departing  for  Bethany.  In  the  meantime  Lazarus  died. 

Have  you  not  called  to  God  in  time  of  trouble  and  found 
him  silent?  Have  you  not  cried  in  despair  and  waited  long  for 
heaven's  help?  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled!  Be  not  con- 
cerned! "Believe,"  said  Jesus  to  Martha,  "and  you  will  see  God's 
glory." 

The  silence  of  God,  the  long  delay,  these  may  be  divine  dis- 
ciplines by  which  faith  is  tried,  character  is  purified,  and  pa- 
tience is  increased.  Maybe  God's  intention  is  to  show  you  more 
plainly  your  own  bankruptcy,  your  need  for  Another's  help.  God's 
mercies  may  appear  uncertain  in  order  to  plunge  you  into  depths 
where  you'll  pray  with  greater  passion  and  persistence,  where 
costly  faith  will  be  forged  that  best  presses  down  upon  the  lever 
of  prayer  and  wins  God's  favor.  Or  maybe  the  silence  and  the 
waiting  are  cloaked  in  mystery  as  God  in  love  works  out  in  you 
some  greater  good,  some  higher  plan. 

Christ's  Easter  resurrection  guarantees  that  from  the  dust 
and  ashes,  pain  and  tears  of  your  affliction,  God's  glory  will 
finally  rise.  And  with  it  joy  and  peace  which  again  will  fill  your 
heart.  This  the  gospel  invites  you  to  believe.  Upon  this  Christ 
asks  you  to  stake  your  life. 


15 


Sunday,  Day  of  Conquest 


SATURDAY  passed  as  an  eternity.  Then  on  Sunday  morning 
the  apostles  and  some  friends  of  Christ  gathered  secretly  in 
Jerusalem  to  discuss  the  tragic  events  of  the  last  few  days,  and 
the  shape  of  their  future. 

As  they  spoke  a  group  of  breathless  and  excited  women  sud- 
denly burst  into  the  room.  In  a  torrent  their  words  tumbled 
out.  They  had  gone  to  Jesus'  tomb  early  that  morning  they  said, 
to  anoint  his  bruised  body  with  spices.  When  they  arrived  at  the 
sepulcher  they  discovered  to  their  surprise  that  the  ponderous 
stone  which  had  blocked  the  entrance  was  now  rolled  away.  They 
looked  inside:  Jesus  was  not  there.  The  tomb  was  empty. 

Then  suddenly  an  angel  appeared,  announced  that  Jesus  had 
risen,  and  commanded  them  to  go  and  tell  the  disciples.  They 
were  running  toward  the  house  where  the  disciples  were  as  fast 
as  their  feet  could  carry  them  when  suddenly  Jesus  himself 
loomed  before  them  in  the  path.  They  fell  at  his  feet  and  wor- 
shiped. Then  as  mysteriously  as  he  had  appeared,  he  vanished. 
All  the  more  swiftly  they  now  ran  with  their  strange  glad  tidings. 

The  disciples  upon  hearing  this  story  did  not  believe  it.  An 
idle  tale  they  thought.  Even  Peter  and  John  did  not  believe 
Jesus  to  be  alive  until  they  investigated  the  empty  tomb  for 
themselves.  Later  Sunday  Jesus  appeared  to  two  other  disciples 
as  they  were  walking  to  Emmaus.  And  there  were  other  appear- 
ances too.  Hundreds  saw  him  finally.  There  could  be  no  doubt: 
He  had  risen. 

Because  of  Jesus'  conquest  over  death  and  every  other  evil 
power  that  Easter  morning,  we  are  assured  that  we  too  who  walk 
by  faith  will  live  and  never  die.  Neither  death's  harsh  sum- 
mons, nor  any  other  threat  or  tragedy  need  dismay  us  now.  For 
we  are  safe,  we  are  victors  now  through  Christ  who  loved  us,  and 
who  lives  for  us.  Abundant  life  is  the  living  Lord's  gift  to  all 
who  believe.  Accept.  And  begin  living  it  now.  ■  ■ 
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The  Friendly  Giant 


HE  WAS  a  big  boy,  standing  six  feet  ten  inches  tall  and  only 
15  years  old!  You  would  think  most  boys  his  age  would 
be  happy  to  be  that  tall — not  Wilt!  He  and  his  parents  had 
their  problems.  Clothes  were  too  expensive  and  hard  to  obtain 
for  such  a  tall  frame.  His  father  had  to  keep  lifting  the  light  fix- 
tures so  that  Wilt  would  not  break  them  by  hitting  his  head. 
A  bed  couldn't  be  found  to  fit  him.  No  kids  would  play  with 
him;  instead  they  called  him  names.  Wilt  changed  all  this  by 
simply  playing  basketball.  Sounds  incredible,  but  it's  true. 
Basketball  is  one  sport  where  a  tall,  fast  man  is  needed  and  Wilt 
was  both.  It  wasn't  long  after  lacing  on  his  first  pair  of  tennis 
shoes  and  flipping  the  basketball  that  he  became  one  of  the 
most  popular  persons  in  his  neighborhood. 

Standing  over  seven  feet  tall  he  became  one  of  the  hottest 
players  in  the  history  of  basketball.  His  name  and  record  had 
spread  throughout  the  country — over  150  colleges  offered  him 
free  scholarships! 

When  he  signed  for  $65,000  with  the  Philadelphia  Warriors, 
thus  becoming  the  highest  paid  player  in  the  game,  most  pessi- 
mistic fans  figured  he  was  just  an  attraction.  They  thought  he 
would  never  qualify  with  the  other  fast  and  rugged  pros.  Wilt 
showed  them!  In  his  first  season  he  had  amassed  2,000  points. 
The  next  season  he  broke  this  record  and  dunked  in  3,000  points 
to  become  the  first  player  in  the  sport  to  do  so. 

During  a  game  against  the  New  York  Knickerbockers,  on 
March  2,  1962,  he  scored  the  greatest  number  of  points  in  one 
game  by  an  individual.  It  didn't  take  the  fans  long  to  realize 
that  Wilt  was  out  for  another  record.  In  the  first  ten  minutes  of 
the  game  he  was  dunking  them  in  from  all  sides  of  the  court.  At 
the  end  of  the  third  period  he  had  amassed  69  points  ...  in  the 
final  period  he  had  overcome  his  all-time  record  of  73  points  for 
a  game.  When  the  final  whistle  blew  ending  the  game,  over  4,000 
fans  were  roaring  with  delight.  Wilt  Chamberlain  had  scored 
100  points  in  a  single  game!  The  giant  had  truly  become  the  giant 
of  basketball.  — Mario  De  Marco 
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The  Truth  Shall  Make  You 

FREE 


By  Corinne  Adria  Bariteau 


Chaplain  Gorman  worried  about  finding  the  right  words 


CHAPLAIN  Gorman  slipped 
into  the  last  row  of  the  dark- 
ened auditorium  and  groped  his 
way  toward  the  nearest  empty  seat. 
He  was  just  as  glad  to  see  that  the 
play  had  already  begun  so  that 
no  one  would  notice  his  arrival. 
All  eyes  were  upon  the  small  per- 
formers onstage  acting  out  the 
classic  story  of  the  birth  of  the 
American  flag.  It  was  being  pre- 
sented by  Katy  Rice's  fourth  grade 
as  the  weekly  assembly  program, 
and  the  hall  was  filled  with  stu- 
dents and  wide-eyed  parents. 

The  chaplain  was  relieved  to  be 
able  to  melt  into  the  darkness  and 
remain  inconspicuous  for  awhile 
longer.  And  he  welcomed  the  tem- 
porary reprieve.  It  would  give  him 
more  time  to  go  over  in  his  mind 
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what  he  was  planning  to  say — and 
how  he  would  say  it.  The  right 
words.  They  remained  elusive,  par- 
ticularly when  you  were  emotion- 
ally involved. 

Edgewater  Elementary  School 
was  :  adjacent  to  the  sprawling 
naval  installation  which  was  part 
of  the  lifeblood  of  this  seaside 
community,  so  a  sizable  proportion 
of  children  of  Navy  families  went 
here.  In  fact,  as  the  chaplain  took 
a  quick  glance  around,  he  could 
make  out  quite  a  few  familiar  faces 
from  the  base. 

But  Katy  Rice's  face  was  more 
than  "just  familiar"  to  Jim  Gor- 
man. He  had  officiated  at  her 
wedding  to  Paul  Rice  just  a  year 
and  a-half  before  in  the  base  chap- 
el  where   Jim   was   head   chaplain. 


Paul  had  served  as  his  junior  chap- 
lain— a  jut -jawed,  sandy -haired 
young  lieutenant,  dedicated  to  the 
United  States  Navy  as  much  as  to 
the  church.  Though  Paul  had 
thrown  himself  tirelessly  into  his 
work,  Jim  has  sensed  an  increasing 
restlessness  in  him  as  the  war  in 
Vietnam  raged. 

Complete  satisfaction  in  a  shore- 
based  ministry,  while  so  many  of 
his  friends  were  actively  involved, 
was  obviously  becoming  impossible 
for  him.  His  preoccupation  with  the 
war,  and  his  growing  concern  came 
across  in  frequent  comments  that 
the  older  chaplain  could  no  longer 
dismiss  lightly.  So  it  didn't  come 
as  any  surprise  to  him  when  Paul 
finally  brought  the  matter  to  a 
head. 

"I've  learned  a  lot  working  with 
you,  Jim,"  Paul  said  quietly  one 
Sunday  after  chapel  service.  "And, 
God  knows,  there's  plenty  to  do 
right  here — but  I  joined  the  Navy 
for  something  more.  I  simply  can- 
not feel  comfortable  here  as  long 
as  one  guy  I  know  is  living  through 
hell  over  there."  He  had  paused 
a  moment  before  plunging  into  the 
gulf  of  silence  that  lay  between 
them.  "I'm  not  trying  to  be  a  hero. 
I  only  want  to  do  my  share — and — 
well — I  just  won't  feel  like  a  mili- 
tary chaplain  until  I've  been  to 
war!"  he  had  blurted  out  then, 
his  face  reddening  with  embarrass- 
ment, his  gaze  dropping  to  the 
floor. 

Fifty-year-old  Jim  had  listened 
to  him  patiently,  understanding 
too  well,  perhaps,  the  younger 
man's  need  to  make  a  contribution 


and  recalling  the  frustration  that 
he  himself  had  felt  eighteen  years 
ago  during  the  Korean  conflict. 
He  had  volunteered  to  go  right  into 
the  thick  of  it,  then — into  the 
dirty,  filthy,  wretched  mire  of  war. 
He,  too,  had  longed  to  be  part  of 
the  action — to  justify  his  being  a 
Navy  chaplain — to  serve  his  men 
where  he  felt  they  needed  him 
most,  not  in  a  "soft"  stateside 
citadel. 

Jim  Gorman  had  gone  to  Korea 
all  right — only  to  find  himself  in  a 
safe  spot  over  there,  too.  He  was 
attached  to  a  base  hospital  far  to 
the  rear  of  the  war  zone  and  never 
once  saw  the  Marines  in  combat. 
Instead,  the  flock  was  brought  to 
the  shepherd,  and  all  his  precon- 
ceived visions  of  bending  dramati- 
cally over  a  dying  man  on  a  war- 
torn  battlefield  had  to  be  shelved. 


WELL,  now  it  was,  another 
time,  another  place,  an- 
other war.  It  was  Paul  Rice's  turn 
to  chafe  at  the  bit  and  dream  great 
dreams  of  serving  man  on  a  bloody 
beachhead  or  bullet -riddled  ship. 
What  else  could  Jim  have  done  but 
okay  Paul's  request  for  overseas 
duty?  There  was  no  other  way. 
And  what  else  could  he  have  said 
to  Paul's  bride  of  six  months  but, 
"Let  him  do  what  he  believes  he 
must,  Katy,  or  he'll  never  feel  ful- 
filled. He  has  a  personal  mission  to 
carry  out — for  his  own  peace  of 
mind.  And,  remember,  no  man  can 
live  enslaved  to  the  will  of  another 
— even  when  it's  a  wife's  well-meant 
devotion.     Leave     him     in     God's 
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hands." 

Then,  his  eyes  on  Katy's  sober 
face,  he  had  added  in  a  lighter 
vein,  "Look  at  me — never  got  any- 
where near  the  fireworks  in  Korea. 
Guess  I  was  just  destined  to  see 
the  war  from  a  back -row  seat!  And, 
you  know  what?  I  somehow  man- 
aged to  resign  myself  to  the  every- 
day feeling  of  being  alive,  clean, 
and  all  in  one  piece — and  still  feel 
indispensable!"  Jim  had  raised 
his  large,  brawny  hands  with  a 
flourish  to  emphasize  his  point. 

Katy  had  laughed  at  that,  and 
Jim  had  felt  relieved  at  seeing  her 
relax  a  bit,  capitulating  to  the  in- 
evitable. "I  guess  I  really  wouldn't 


other  kind,  which  was,  he  observed, 
oddly  related. 

"Old  Glory  stood  alone  during  the 
Revolution  for  the  birth  of  American 
independence,"  recited  a  small  voice 
from  the  stage. 

"Now  it  flies  with  flags  of  other  na- 
tions in  defense  of  freedom  all  over 
the  globe,"  added  another. 

The  chaplain  gazed  intently  at 
Katy  Rice,  all  teacher,  as  she  stood 
alone  in  the  orchestra  pit — prompt- 
ing a  bit  now  and  then,  her  slim 
body  erect  and  businesslike.  Her 
straw-colored  hair  was  slightly 
wind-blown  from  the  brisk  breeze. 


Life  isn't  always  fair,  Chaplain  Gorman  reminded  himself 


want  to  stop  him,"  she  had  said 
then.  "He  has  such  a  sense  of 
commitment  in  everything  he  does. 
It's  what  I've  always  admired 
about  him  most — and  the  last 
thing  I  would  want  to  destroy  in 
him.  Thanks,  Jim.  I  needed  this. 
I  always  feel  better  after  talking 
to  you." 

"Any  time,  Katy,  any  time.  And, 
anyway,  you  can  always  pray  that 
he'll  be  just  as  frustrated  as  I  was 
— and  never  see  any  action!  The 
good  Lord  couldn't  possibly  object 
to  that,"  he  had  added  gently,  his 
kindly  grey  eyes  twinkling  from  the 
depths  of  his  ruddy  face. 

BUT    now,    from    the    back    row 
of     the      school     auditorium, 
Jim   was   watching   a   show   of  an- 


He  figured  that  she  had  dashed 
right  into  the  auditorium  early  this 
morning  to  rehearse.  Dedicated  to 
her  work  all  right,  he  decided.  Well, 
that's  a  good  sign.  It  should  be 
helpful  to  her  in  the  long  months 
ahead. 

She  looked  so  young,  he  thought, 
so  vulnerable  standing  there  alone, 
though  she  probably  was  feeling 
very  efficient,  very  much  in  control. 
This  was  her  world,  but  to  Jim 
she  seemed  like  a  little  orphan  in 
need  of  masculine  protection. 
Standing  beside  Paul,  she  had  al- 
ways looked  so  right;  the  picture 
complete.  Together  they  had  con- 
tributed generously  to  the  life  of 
the  chapel,  setting  an  inspiring 
example  of  personal  involvement 
to    the    young    people   whose    lives 
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they  touched.  Jim  had  always  felt 
that  he  could  never  measure  the 
good  they  had  done  in  his  pastor- 
ate. He  knew  only  that  Paul  and 
Katy  had  helped  instill  a  feeling 
of  purpose  in  the  hearts  and  minds 
of  at  least  a  few  members  of  a  per- 
plexed generation. 

"Stability — that's  what  they 
need,"  Jim  would  stress  to  Paul  in 
their  weekly  planning  sessions. 
"With  the  world  exploding  around 
them — with  so  many  forces  pulling 
them  every  which  way — today's 
kids  crave  reassurance  that  life  can 
still  be  kept  on  an  even  keel.  They 
need  to  know  that  basic  values 
never  disappear,  but  often  lie  hid- 
den under  a  layer  of  convenient 
rationalizations  labeled  'progress'." 
It  was  Jim's  favorite  theme,  and  he 
never  tired  of  it.  So  it  warmed  him 
to  see  Paul  and  Katy  nourishing 
time-honored  values,  keeping  them 
alive  in  "our  young  people,"  as  he 
called  them. 

Now  Katy  found  time  to  do  even 
more. 

"Aren't  you  working  too  hard, 
Katy — seven  days  a  week?"  Jim 
had  asked  her  one  Sunday  morning 
after  services  while  she  was  put- 
ting away  the  choir  music. 

"Not  really — it  makes  me  feel 
closer  to  Paul,  sharing  his  work 
a  little,"  she  had  explained.  "And 
it  makes  the  time  pass.  Would  you 
believe  that  I  even  cross  out  the 
days  on  a  calendar?"  The  deliber- 
ate attempt  to  lightness  had  been 
meant  to  reassure  him,  Jim  de- 
cided, but  he  had  been  searching 
her  face,  which  seemed  to  him  en- 
tirely too  pale. 


Just  how  close  can  a  wife  feel  to 
a  husband  on  the  other  side  of  the 
globe?  he  had  wondered  somewhat 
abstractly,  even  though  he  well 
knew  that  her  work  served  as  a  use- 
ful psychological  prop,  helping  her 
bear  the  loneliness  a  little  more 
easily.  But  aloud  he  had  said  only, 
"Dont't  forget  that  taking  care  of 
yourself  is  important,  too,  Katy, 
for  both  you  and  Paul.  You  know 
how  I  hate  to  preach  ..."  he  had 
begun,  feigning  innocence,  "but 
I  don't  want  Paul  to  think  we're 
overworking  you!"  By  now  the 
familiar  twinkle  had  returned  to 
light  up  his  eyes  again  as  he  looked 
at  Katy  with  a  mixture  of  com- 
passion and  admiration. 

"I'm  all  right,  Jim,  really,"  she 
had  replied  calmly  and  with  an  air 
of  unmistakable  finality. 

And  the  feeling  of  giving  to  the 
church — does  that  help  to  dissi- 
pate the  worry?  Jim  had  wondered. 
If  I  serve  you,  God,  I  know  you'll 
bring  Paul  back  in  one  piece.  Is 
that  what  motivates  Katy,  uncon- 
sciously, perhaps?  he  had  asked 
himself.  An  unspoken  bargain  with 
the  Almighty.  Well,  it  seemed  only 
fair. 

BUT  life  isn't  always  fair,  Jim 
Gorman  now  reminded  him- 
self sharply,  returning  to  the  mo- 
ment here  in  the  school  auditorium. 
Would  that  it  were  that  simple! 
He  forced  himself  to  abandon  his 
reverie. 

He  shifted  his  bulky  frame  un- 
easily in  the  seat  and  tried  to 
concentrate  on  the  play,  his  brow 
setting  into  deeper  furrows  as  the 
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relevancy  of  its  subject  came  home 
to  him. 

"Our  flag  is  a  symbol  of  hope  to  en- 
slaved people  everywhere,"  a  voice 
continued. 

"An  emblem  of  justice  and  right." 
"It  has  fought  many  battles  to  safe- 
guard these  principles." 

How  true,  thought  Jim,  then  in- 
advertently slipped  back  -into  the 
yesterdays. 

Paul  had  never  told  Katy  the 
true  nature  of  his  assignment  in 
Vietnam.  "It  would  only  worry 
her,"  he  had  confided  to  Jim,  while 
holding  his  shoulders  a  little  high- 


"And  please  keep  an  eye  on  Katy 
for  me,  will  you,  Jim?" 

"You  know  I  will,  Paul." 

So  Paul's  letters  home  to  Katy 
had  carefully  omitted  any  refer- 
ence to  occasional  forays  into  the 
jungle  with  South  Vietnamese 
troops.  Katy  was  sharing  her  news 
with  Jim.  How  well  he  remembered 
the  day  she  had  come  bursting  into 
his  office  clutching  a  thick  white 
envelope. 

"Paul  got  a  letter  of  commenda- 
tion for  all  the  extra  duty  he  put 
in  after  that  last  big  Viet  Cong  of- 
fensive. He  says,  'Morale  continues 
to  be  high,  although  every  Marine 


Paul  had  filled  page  after  page  with  hopeful  plans 


er.  "And,  anyway,  being  attached 
to  a  military  advisory  group  in 
Saigon  is  hardly  as  risky  as  hitting 
a  beach  with  the  Fleet  Marines! 
Sure  they'll  send  me  around.  I'd 
be  disappointed  if  they  didn't! 
But  it's  better  for  Katy  to  think 
I'm  always  in  the  office  at  head- 
quarters. Promise  you  won't  rat  on 
me,  Jim?" 

Jim  had  looked  away  when  Paul 
had  asked  him  that,  Young  Paul, 
only  twenty-seven,  neatly  setting 
aside  whatever  scruples  he  might 
have  had  about  evading  the  truth 
because  he  apparently  felt  his 
motive  to  be  a  benevolent  one.  And 
Jim  had  decided  that  maybe  it 
would  be  for  the  best — to  spare 
Katy  from  the  slow  corrosion  of  use- 
less worry.  "I  promise,"  he  had  re- 
plied, with  only  slight  misgiving. 


I  talk  to  is  concentrating  on  the  day 
that  he  can  see  his  family  again — 
and  so  am  I.' 

"You  know,  Jim,"  she  had  added, 
lowering  her  eyes,  "I'm  too  chicken 
to  read  the  newspaper  accounts. 
I  depend  on  Paul's  letters  for  all 
the  news  I  want  to  hear." 

So  Jim  never  told  her  that  he, 
also,  was  hearing  from  Paul — 
word  of  a  different  kind  which 
couldn't  be  shared  if  he  were  to 
remain  a  partner  in  their  agreement. 
And  only  Jim  knew  that  when  the 
Protestant  chaplain  with  the  Third 
Marine  Division  in  the  Mekong 
Delta  had  been  seriously  wounded, 
Paul  had  been  sent  from  Saigon  to 
replace  him. 

But  it  had  been  easier  for  Paul 
to  cover  up  the  truth.  He  didn't 
have  to   see  Katy  every  week.   He 
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could  crawl  around  jungle  ant-hills 
on  his  belly  to  comfort  wounded 
Marines — and  then  write  her  a 
cheerful  letter  from  an  abandoned 
banana  leaf  hut  during  a  long  lull 
in  the  battle,  when  his  chief  enemy 
became  boredom.  He  filled  pages 
to  her  with  hopeful  plans  for  the 
future  rather  than  details  of  the 
here  and  now. 

It  had  been  a  lot  different  for 
Jim,  who  had  had  to  swallow  his 
scruples  as  he  watched  Katy's 
calm,  freckled  face  in  the  choir 
every  Sunday  morning.  Concealing 
the  truth  had  hurt  him  more  than 
he  cared  to  admit  because  he  knew 
that  deception  held  some  risks. 
It  could  backfire  and  blow  up  the 
bridge  of  trust  between  two  people. 
As  a  result,  ever  since  Paul  had 
been  sent  into  this  heavy  combat 
zone,  Jim  Gorman  had  been  waging 
war  with  his  own  conscience.  Paul 
would  never  realize  how  much 
tougher  Jim's  battle  had  been.  For 
the  young  chaplain  had  chosen  to 
participate  in  a  war  in  which  he 
obviously  believed,  whereas  the 
older  man,  in  a  moment  of  compas- 
sion, had  pledged  himself  to  a  se- 
cret that  troubled  him — and  which 
had  grown  to  haunt  him. 

"The  truth  shall  make  you  free" 
had  been  carved  above  the  en- 
trance of  the  grey  granite  building 
of  the  divinity  school  where  he  had 
grappled  with  the  doctrines  of 
Christianity.  And  one  doesn't  for- 
get one's  training  that  easily. 

That's  what  made  it  all  the  more 
difficult  to  face  Katy  now,  but  he 
had  to,  as  soon  as  the  play  ended. 
Nervously    he    rearranged    himself 


in  the  uncomfortable  small  seat, 
which,  ironically,  reminded  him 
of  how  trapped  he  felt.  He  couldn't 
run  away  from  the  truth  any  longer. 
It  had  confronted  him  sharply  this 
morning  over  the  phone.  Stark 
reality  stripped  clear  of  all  evasion. 
"Lieutenant  Paul  G.  Rice,  Chap- 
lains' Corps,  USN,  ambushed  in  a 
jungle  rathole  infested  with  Viet 
Cong  guerrillas."  A  colony  of  them 
had  swarmed  out  of  thick  foliage  and 
tall  elephant  grass  while  Paul's 
company  of  Marines  was  tramping 
through  a  small,  open  clearing — 
and  had  completely  surrounded 
them.  A  fierce  battle  had  erupted, 
and  Paul  had  been  hit.  Disregard- 
ing his  own  pain-racked  body,  rid- 
dled with  hot  shell  fragments,  he 
had  thrown  himself  over  a  wound- 
ed comrade  to  shield  him  from 
further  enemy  fire.  The  young  Mar- 
ine's life  had  been  spared  by  this 
act  of  courage  and  compassion. 

And  now,  though  Jim  was  staring 
at  the  stage,  he  was  actually  looking 
right  through  the  small  actors  to  a 
real  life  drama  that  already  had 
been  enacted  over  10,000  miles 
away  from  Edgewater  Elementary. 
But  the  poignancy  of  the  words  hit 
him  like  bullets  and  made  him 
wince. 

"Our  flag  has  seen  much  bloodshed," 
said  a  serious  little  voice. 
"Yes,    many    men   have    given    their 
lives  for  it — men  who  loved  freedom 
and  justice  more  than  life  itself." 

Between  the  scenes  of  the  play, 
Jim  Gorman  had  been  rehearsing  a 
speech  of  his  own.  The  children's 
performance   had   been   a   welcome 
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delay — and  he  hoped  that  its  mes- 
sage of  dedication  had  built  a 
shield  around  Katy's  consciousness 
that  would  dull  the  edge  of  the 
news  that  he  had  to  deliver. 

The  play  was  over.  The  applause 
had  begun.  Jim  rose  slowly  from  his 
seat,  smoothed  his  uniform  with 
moist  palms  and  picked  off  some 
imaginary  lint.  He  took  a  deep 
breath,  bracing  himself  for  the  pain- 
ful encounter  ahead,  then  walked 
heavily  down  the  aisle.  The  weight 
of  his  burden  made  each  step  seem 
more  arduous,  but  he  would  have 
welcomed  a  walk  twice  as  long. 

Katy  was  closing  her  notebook 
and  gathering  up  her  belongings 
when  Jim  reached  her  side.  He 
waited  quietly  for  her  to  become 
aware  of  his  presence.  He  would 
have  liked  to  prolong  the  delay 
indefinitely,  but  all  too  soon  she 
turned  to  look  up  at  him  smiling. 
For  a  moment  he  could  not  speak, 
but  he  knew  that  the  genuine  an- 
guish etched  in  his  face  was  enough 
to  communicate  the  news  that  he 
must  share. 

"Katy  ..."  he  began,  extending 
both  hands  to  Paul  Rice's  new 
widow.  ■  ■ 

Playing  Church 

A  father  came  home  and  saw  his 
small  children  on  the  front  steps 
with  cigarettes,  and  angrily  asked 
what  they  were  doing.  "We're  play- 
ing church,"  they  answered. 

The  puzzled  father  inquired  fur- 
ther. "Well,  we've  already  sung, 
prayed,  and  preached,"  they  said, 
"and  now  we're  outside  on  the 
steps  smoking." — Cartoon  Laughs. 


Daily  Bible  Readings 

March 
DAY  BOOK  CHAPTER 

Sacrificial  Life 

1  Sunday Esther 4:9-16 

2 Matthew 16:13-26 

3 Luke 14:25-35 

4 Mark 10:17-31 

5 Acts 20:17-35 

6 Romans 12:1-8 

7 2  Timothy 2:1-15 

Strength  for  Life's  Adversities 

8  Sunday Job.... 23:1-10 

9 Psalm 37:1-11* 

10 Psalm 37:18-31* 

11 Psalm 63:1-11* 

12 Psalm 119:46-72* 

13 John 16:16-24 

14 Hebrews 13:1-8 

A  Witness-Bearing  Life 

15  Sunday John 1:43-51 

16 Matthew.. 9:35  to  10:8 

17 Luke 5:1-11 

18 Mark 4:1-20 

19 Acts 8:26-40 

20 John 9:13-25 

21 Acts 7:59-8:8 

Life  Through  the  Savior's  Death 

22  Sunday Mark 11:1-11 

23 Mark .14:1-9 

24 Matthew 26:14-25 

25 Matthew 26:36-46 

26 Matthew 27:11-31 

27 Mark 15:25-41 

28 Hebrews 9:11-28 

Life  with  the  Risen  Lord 

29  Sunday Matthew 28:1-10 

30 John 20:1-18 

31 Luke 24:13-35 

*  This  Psalm  is  numbered  one  less  in  some  Bibles. 


25 


You  zMust  Vie  While  You  £ive 


By  Richard  D.  Miller 


TN  VIETNAM  "death"  entered 
my  inventory  of  "real"  words. 
Through  an  unlikely  incident  "res- 
urrection" likewise  became  for  me 
a  "real"  word.  Or  more  exactly,  as 
the  Hebrews  would  have  expressed 
it:  "Death"  and  now  "resurrection" 
become  gut -level  experiences. 

The  chaplain  section  had  enter- 
ed a  team  in  the  intramural  bas- 
ketball league.  We  were  usually 
no  match  for  the  younger  players 
on  the  other  teams.  Although  sev- 
eral of  us  had  often  played  the 
game,  our  experience  was  definitely 
"former."  We  told  ourselves  our 
purpose  was  not  to  win,  but  "to 
build  morale."  After  six  losses  we 
miraculously  won  a  game  against 
a  team  previously  unbeaten.  It 
was  played  on  a  Sunday  afternoon 
which  evoked  the  jibe  from  the  de- 
feated, "Never  play  the  chaplains 
on  Sunday." 

Some  weeks  later  we  were  on 
the  verge  of  our  second  league  vic- 
tory. With  only  two  minutes'  game 
time  remaining  I  was  free  on  a  fast 
break   that    would    give    us    a   four 


point  lead.  As  I  began  to  drive  for 
the  basket  I  felt  the  Achilles  ten- 
don in  my  right  foot  snap.  Before 
I  collapsed  to  the  floor  the  mess- 
age, "I'm  going  home!"  flashed 
through  my  mind. 

Two  years  earlier  to  the  week  I 
had  an  identical  injury  to  my  left 
leg  so  I  knew  what  was  involved — 
repair  surgery,  six  weeks  in  a  long 
leg  cast  and  several  weeks  more 
on  crutches  while  undergoing  re- 
cuperative therapy.  With  only  75 
days  remaining  on  my  tour  I  was 
certain  they  would  decide  I  should 
go  to  the  U.  S.  for  surgery  and  re- 
covery. 

All  of  the  men  about  to  leave  Da 
Nang  considered  the  last  month 
and  especially  the  last  ten  days 
the  most  difficult  days  of  the  year's 
tour  to  endure.  The  final  days  are 
called  the  "one  digit  fidgets."  Even 
men  who  have  handled  their  anx- 
iety very  well  during  their  entire 
tour  have  special  problems  during 
their  last  days.  It  seems  that  all 
begin  to  think,  "I've  gotten  through 
this  ordeal  all  these  days  and  I'm 
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still  alive.  I  sure  don't  want  to  blow 
it  now." 

The  most  frequent  greeting  on 
base  is,  "How  short  are  you?"  It 
has  nothing  to  do  with  stature  but 
refers  to  the  length  of  days  remain- 
ing before  DEROS  (Date  of  Return 
from  Overseas).  Whether  meeting 
a  new  aquaintance  or  talking  with 
old  friends,  the  exchange  of  DEROS 
is  a  mandatory  ritual. 

Suddenly  I  was  "short."  I  in- 
jured the  leg  late  Monday  after- 
noon and  on  Wednesday  morning 
I  was  on  my  way  to  the  States.  The 
large  C-747  Jet,  with  the  Medical 
Air-evacuation  Crew  stopped  brief- 
ly in  Japan  and  Alaska  and  be- 
cause of  our  crossing  the  Interna- 
tional Date  Line  I  arrived  at  Scott 
Air  Force  Base,  Illinois,  while  it  was 
still  Wednesday,  just  a  few  hours 
later  than  my  departure  time  from 
Da  Nang.  The  Red  Cross  allowed 
me  a  free  call  to  my  wife  and  I  told 
her  I  would  be  home  before  noon 
the  next  day. 

In  the  silence  and  security  of 
the  hospital  ward  I  reflected  on 
this  sudden  upheaval  of  time  and 
space  and  personal  circumstance. 
While  time  "stood  still"  I  had  sud- 
denly left  the  strange  land  and 
found  myself  in  the  homeland.  With- 
in the  "twinkling  of  an  eye"  all 
had  changed.  No  more  anxious 
listening  for  the  crack  of  a  rocket. 
The  slow  passage  of  days  of  the 
DEROS  countdown  was  suddenly 
over.  A  lonely  trailer  was  to  be 
replaced  by  home  and  a  shared 
bed. 

In  some  small  way  I  felt  as  though 
I  had  crossed  over  from  death  into 


S/Sgt  Everett  Handy,  a  fireman  with 
the  rescue  helicopter  at  Danang,  dis- 
cusses a  recent  mission  with  Chaplain 
(LTC)  Richard  D.  Miller  on  the  flight 
line. 


life.  I  remembered  a  sermon  topic 
of  my  friend,  Chaplain  Don  Arthur: 
"You  must  die  while  you  live  be- 
for  you  can  live  after  you  die."  It 
seems  that's  about  the  size  of  it. 
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Christ  the  World,  and  YOU 


By  Roger  C.  Palms 


AFTER  a  sumptuous  meal  in  a 
restaurant,  an  evangelical 
Christian  left  what  appeared  to  be 
a  dollar  bill  under  the  plate.  When 
the  waitress  looked  at  it  she  dis- 
covered that  it  was  a  gospel  tract. 
She  crumpled  it  up  in  disgust  and 
threw  it  away. 

In  a  large  business  office  a  Chris- 
tian who  was  always  the  last  to  get 
to  his  desk  in  the  morning,  the  first 
to  leave  at  night  and  took  long 
lunch  hours  felt  he  was  persecuted 
for  the  gospel's  sake  because  people 
turned  him  off  when  he  tried  to 
tell  them  about  Jesus. 

In  his  suburban  church,  a  man 
who  eagerly  seeks  to  win  souls  for 
Christ  gets  very  vocal  about  Ne- 
groes visiting  his  church.  He  wants 
to  be  a  soul-winner  but  will  not  as- 
sociate with  people  unlike  himself. 

What  does  it  mean  to  be  evan- 
gelistic? How  can  we  share  our 
faith  in  Jesus  Christ?  How  can  we 


communicate  the  gospel  to  all 
kinds  of  people,  even  those  without 
a  church  background  who  do  not 
know  what  we  mean  by  sin,  re- 
demption, and  love? 

How  Did  Jesus  Do  It? 

Jesus  told  His  followers  to  go 
into  all  the  world  and  preach  the 
gospel.  Our  world  is  where  we  are. 
If  we  live  in  a  community,  that  is 
our  world.  If  we  have  a  certain  job, 
that  is  our  world.  If  we  live  with 
particular  individuals,  that  is  our 
world.  It  is  to  our  world  that  the 
good  news  must  be  taken. 

Jesus  not  only  gave  us  the  great 
commission,  he  showed  us  how  to 
proclaim  the  good  news.  Mark  1:22 
reads:  "And  they  were  astonished 
at  his  teaching,  for  he  taught  them 
as  one  who  had  authority,  and  not 
as  the  scribes."  Look  what  Jesus 
did:  he  explained  God's  word  so 
clearly  that  the  people  were  amazed. 


Mr.   Palms   is   University   Baptist   Chaplain  at  Michigan   State  Uni- 
versity, East  Lansing,  Mich.  48823 
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He  could  have  just  quoted  words 
to  people.  The  scribes  and  Phari- 
sees were  good  at  that,  and  Jesus 
could  have  done  it,  too,  but  he 
didn't. 

In  our  eagerness  to  follow  Jesus 
we  sometimes  "preach  at,"  "quote 
to,"  or  "proclaim  over"  a  person 
without  understanding  what  he 
believes  or  his  situation  in  life. 
The  scribes  and  Pharisees  could 
quote  biblical  words  but  could  not 
communicate  God's  truth.  Jesus 
always  spoke  to  people;  he  did  not 
just  say  words. 

When  Jesus  spoke  to  the  woman 
at  the  well  he  started  where  she 
was  and  spoke  to  her  about  God. 
When  Peter  and  John  met  the  lame 
beggar  at  the  beautiful  gate  of  the 
temple  they  brought  him  healing. 
Then,  from  the  healing,  they  point- 
ed the  crowds  to  Jesus.  It  would 
have  been  empty  talk  if  they  had 
just  quoted  Scripture  to  him  or 
talked  about  his  soul  when  what 
he  needed  was  the  total  healing 
of  God. 

When  Philip  spoke  to  the  Ethio- 
pian eunuch  he  used  the  Bible, 
but  he  started  with  the  passage  of 
Scripture  that  the  man  was  reading 
right  then.  He  did  not  go  to  some 
favorite  text  of  his  own;  he  started 
where  the  man  was  and  worked 
from  there  to  proclaim  Christ. 

When  the  Apostle  Paul  was  speak- 
ing to  the  Athenians,  he  did  not 
quote  from  the  Old  Testament  law 
or  say  words  that  might  have  had 
meaning  to  him  as  a  Hebrew  schol- 
ar, He  started  with  their  statue 
inscribed  to  "an  unknown  god" 
and  preached  to  them  about  Christ. 


Jesus  demonstrated  how  to 
preach  with  authority  to  people 
where  they  were,  not  like  the 
scribes  and  Pharisees.  His  first 
disciples  followed  his  example  and 
his  20th  Century  disciples  need  to 
do  the  same. 

But  Jesus  did  more  than  preach, 
he  cared  about  people.  We  find  in 
Mark  1:23-27  that  a  sick  man  was 
present  when  Jesus  was  preaching, 
so  he  healed  the  man.  His  preach- 
ing and  his  healing  went  together. 

Young  people  who  rebel  against 
the  Christian  church  will  often  say 
that  Christians  don't  really  follow 
Jesus.  They  quote  Jesus  who  said 
to  "love  your  neighbor  as  yourself" 
and  then  comment  that  many 
Christians  not  only  do  not  love 
their  neighbor,  they  don't  even 
know  their  neighbor.  These  young 
people  have  grown  up  in  churches 
where  the  Christians  are  always 
together  and  have  nothing  to  do 
with  the  world.  They  are  Christians 
who  will  say  to  distressed  people 
"Christ  is  the  answer,"  but  will 
not  see  that  they  might  be  able  to 
alleviate  the  distress. 

It  takes  courage  to  teach  and  heal 
like  Jesus.  An  evangelical  Chris- 
tian was  criticized  by  her  fellow 
church  members  because  she  had 
joined  a  league  of  women  dedicated 
to  helping  new  mothers  care  for 
their  babies.  Her  husband  was  like- 
wide  criticized  because  he  was 
active  in  his  trade's  labor  union. 
Yet  both  of  these  people  had  the 
opportunity  to  share  their  faith  be- 
cause they  were  with  people  in 
crisis  situations  and  cared  for  them, 
and  sought  to  help  them. 
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Can  I  Do  That? 

There  are  people  everywhere  cry- 
ing out  for  help.  There  are  lonely 
people  with  problems,  people  who 
feel  oppressed,  and  people  who 
need  understanding.  They  will 
talk  to  someone  who  cares,  but 
never  to  the  Christian  who  can 
only  talk  words  about  the  gospel. 
The  Christian  who  avoids  the  hurt 
in  someone's  life  can  never  say  to 
him  "let  me  share  with  you  my 
Savior." 

All  over  our  country  there  are 
groups  forming  to  heal  polarization 
between  blacks  and  whites.  There 
are  person-to-person  groups,  social 
action  groups,  and  lending-hand 
groups  and  many  of  them  are  in  the 
churches. 

There  are  church  groups  getting 
involved  in  low  rent  housing  for 
the  poor,  schools  for  pregnant  girls 
to  help  them  complete  their  high- 
school  education,  day  nurseries  for 
working  mothers,  head  start  pro- 
grams, reading  programs  for  the 
blind,  groups  calling  for  open 
housing  and  the  end  of  inequities 
in  employment.  Sunday  school 
classes  are  encouraging  participa- 
tion in  scouting,  Big  Brother  move- 
ments, YMCA,  and  rescue  mission 
programs.  Some  are  forming  invest- 
ment groups  to  aid  small  businesses 
in  ghetto  areas. 

Some  churches  are  beginning  to 
use  drama,  new  styles  of  music,  and 
sensitivity  groups  to  help  people 
communicate  on  the  feeling  level 
as  well  as  the  verbal  so  that  they 
can  share  Christ  in  love  with  people 
rather  than  just  words  about  Christ. 


Every  Christian,  when  he  an- 
alyzes his  talents  in  the  light  of 
his  salvation,  and  realizes  that 
God  made  him,  owns  him,  and  has 
him  on  this  earth  for  a  reason,  will 
find  areas  to  glorify  God,  help 
people,  and  witness  for  Christ. 

A  schoolteacher  spends  his  even- 
ings designing  sets  for  a  small 
theater  group.  He  had  found  that 
people  come  to  him  with  their  per- 
sonal problems  and  he  has  been 
able  to  share  Christ  with  them. 
But  he  could  never  do  this  had  he 
not  been  interested  in  using  his 
skills  in  an  area  where  so  many  of 
the  used  and  misused  of  the  world 
cast  their  lot. 

Where  has  God  placed  you?  What 
skills  has  he  given  to  you?  Where 
will  you  use  them?  There  are  people 
near  you  who  need  Jesus  Christ. 
The  Christian  who  uses  his  talents 
to  help  people  but  does  not  share 
the  salvation  that  Christ  offers 
cheats  them  because  he  leaves 
them  empty.  But  the  Christian 
who  has  only  words  about  salva- 
tion and  does  not  offer  himself  to 
help  people  is  cheating  them,  too. 

Jesus  came  preaching  and  heal- 
ing. He  cared  for  people  physically, 
emotionally,  and  spiritually.  The 
Scriptures  tell  us  what  Jesus 
said:  "I  came  that  they  may  have 
life,  and  have  it  abundantly"  (John 
10:10).  The  abundant  life  in  Christ, 
not  just  words  about  it,  is  what 
people  need.  Those  who  have  it  are 
those  who  must  share  it,  in  every 
dimension  of  life.  ■■ 

Begin  each  day  with  prayer. 
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Let  Them  Remember 


MALCOLM  Thompson  of  Las  Vegas  is  the  father  of  a  young 
soldier  who  was  killed  in  Vietnam.  Thompson  wanted  to 
protest  Moratorium  Day  (October  15),  and  so  he  wrote  a  letter 
to  a  newspaper  to  tell  how  he  feels. 

THOMPSON:  When  they  read  my  son's  name  to  advocate 
peace  at  any  price,  the  price  being  defeat,  let  them  remember 
that  he  whose  name  they  read  did  not  surrender.  When  the  peace 
demonstrators  read  my  son's  name,  let  them  know  how  he  felt 
about  the  Vietnam  War  and  the  parents  who  shaped  him  feel 
about  it. 

It  is  we,  the  parents,  who  said  goodby  to  him  when  he  went 
away  to  fight,  not  the  peace  agitators.  It  is  we,  the  parents, 
who  wrote  long,  anxious  letters  to  him  during  his  three  months 
of  almost  continuous  combat,  not  the  agitators.  The  ones  who 
saw  his  body  returned  in  a  flag-draped  coffin  first  should  be 
heard,  not  the  protestors.  These  transparent  propagandists  were 
not  there  to  see  my  son  buried,  nor  do  they  accompany  me  on  my 
trips  to  lay  flowers  on  his  grave. 

My  son  was  killed  while  fighting  for  his  country.  When  these 
hypocrites  read  the  list  of  the  dead  who  defended  South  Viet- 
nam, let  them  know  that  they  have  reached  the  ultimate  low  in 
the  world  record  of  human  infamy  and  that  they  wilfully  and  cun- 
ningly utter  a  dead  man's  name  to  achieve  the  defeat  of  the 
cause  for  which  he  died. 

—Read  by  Chet  Huntley  of  NBC  (Huntley -Brinkley  News) 
during  his  Saturday  night  program,  October  18,  1969. 


Money  may  be  the  husk  of  many  things,  but  not  the  kernel. 
It  brings  you  food,  but  not  appetite;  medicine,  but  not  health; 
acquaintances,  but  not  friends;  servants,  but  not  faithfulness; 
days  of  joy,  but  not  peace  or  happiness . — Henrik  Ibsen. 
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GREAT  CHAPTERS  OF  THE  BIBLE:  1  CORINTHIANS  15 


He  Is  Risen! 

By  Kyle  M.  Yates 


PAUL'S  letter  to  the  church  at  Corinth  was  written  from 
Ephesus  A.  D.  54  or  55  to  present  his  statement  giving  the 
evidence  for  the  resurrection  of  Jesus  Christ.  Paul  had  founded 
the  church  at  Corinth.  He  was  disturbed  by  the  state  of  con- 
fusion that  existed  there.  The  Judaizers  had  wrought  havoc  with- 
in the  membership.  It  was  a  critical  time.  The  greatest  mind  in 
the  bounds  of  Christendom  had  wrestled  with  the  question  of  the 
resurrection.  No  pains  were  spared  to  come  up  with  all  the  evi- 
dence so  that  his  presentation  would  be  utterly  unanswerable. 

In  this  15th  chapter  the  best  theologian  alive  wrote  his  classic 
treatise  on  the  resurrection.  He  saw  and  talked  with  all  the 
witnesses.  Every  shred  of  evidence  was  examined,  weighed,  ap- 
praised, and  spread  before  the  honest  seekers  that  no  question 
need  go  unanswered.  He  was  dealing  with  the  most  important 
single  doctrine  that  could  confront  the  mind  of  man. 

The  mighty  preacher  summed  up  the  simple  yet  sublime 
gospel  with  which  he  had  accomplished  his  mighty  victories.  He 
had  been  convinced  of  the  reality  of  the  resurrection.  He  had 
deliberately  made  it  the  foundation  of  his  faith  and  the  central 
truth   of  his   preaching.    He   became   the   outstanding  advocate   of 

Dr.    Yates  is   the  Distinguished  Professor  of  the  Bible,  Baylor  Uni- 
versity, Waco,  Tex.  76703 
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the  faith.  His  theological  foundation  was  as  solid  as  Gibraltar's 
famed  rock.  He  was  certain  that  there  would  have  been  no 
Christianity  except  for  the  third -day  experience  when  Christ 
was  raised  from  the  dead.  He  wrote,  "He  was  declared  to  be  the 
Son  of  God  with  power  by  the  resurrection  from  the  dead."  The 
one  thing  that  made  the  apostles  definitely  and  finally  sure  that 
Jesus  was  the  Son  of  God  was  the  resurrection.  By  many  infal- 
lible proofs  they  saw  him  alive.  By  that  they  knew  that  he  was 
God's  Son. 

Paul  Hated  Christians 

Certainly  Paul  was  not  the  sort  of  man  you  would  expect  to 
become  an  ardent  believer  in  the  resurrection.  He  was  keenly 
critical,  scientific,  and  violently  opposed  to  any  of  the  Jewish 
beliefs  that  suggested  anything  like  the  acceptance  of  such  a 
miracle.  He  was  a  bitter  foe  of  Christianity,  had  entered  willing- 
ly into  the  murderous  stoning  of  Stephen,  had  instituted  the 
terrible  persecution  of  Christians,  had  developed  a  fanatical 
hatred  of  this  new  "sect" — and  yet  he  became  the  front  leader 
of  the  Christian  movement.  He  renounced  the  dearest  ambitions 
of  his  life,  turned  his  back  on  his  kin,  his  home,  his  friends,  and 
enthusiastically  took  his  place  as  the  powerful  advocate  of  this 
hated  group.  His  strong  belief  in  the  truth  of  the  resurrection 
made  him  throw  his  full  strength  to  preach  the  gospel  that  was 
squarely  founded  on  the  resurrection. 

In  this  significant  chapter  Paul  states  that  Christ  died,  that 
Christ  died  for  our  sins  (expiation),  that  he  was  buried,  that  he 
had  been  raised  on  the  third  day,  that  he  appeared  to  Cephas 
and  the  twelve,  then  to  more  than  five  hundred  at  once,  to  James, 
and  to  all  the  apostles,  and  to  me  also.  He  was  positively  con- 
vinced that  the  Christ  actually  rose  from  the  grave.  There  was  an 
empty  tomb.  The  risen  Christ  lived  and  walked  and  talked  and 
ate  with  them.  There  is  no  doubt  in  Paul's  mind  that  it  was  a 
resurrection  of  the  body.  The  body  became  alive  and  continued. 

To  speak  of  it  as  only  a  spiritual  resurre'ction  does  not  do 
justice   to   the  facts.   The   disciples   announced   to  the  world  that 
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the  grave  in  Joseph's  garden  was  empty.  The  entire  group  of  more 
than  five  hundred  men  and  women  declared  the  truth  of  the 
resurrection.  Paul's  letter  was  written  to  keen,  critical,  logical 
Greeks.  The  witnesses,  including  the  apostle  Paul,  were  emi- 
nently qualified  to  bring  convincing  evidence  that  could  make  for 
believable  proof.  Ewald  declares  that  "no  fact  in  history  is  more 
certain  than  that  Jesus  rose  and  appeared  to  His  disciples  and 
that  His  appearances  was  the  beginning  of  their  work  in  the 
world." 

Certain  of  a  Bodily  Resurrection 

In  writing  to  the  people  of  Corinth  Paul  was  confronting  men 
who  believed  in  the  immortality  of  the  soul  but  did  not  ac- 
cept the  resurrection  of  the  body.  They  thought  of  death  as  an 
acceptable  ally  who  could  liberate  the  soul.  Under  no  circum- 
stance was  the  resurrection  acceptable.  The  Christians  of  Corinth 
accepted  the  resurrection  but,  because  of  the  skepticism  of 
the  neighbors,  found  it  a  difficult  doctrine.  Paul  wrote  this  out- 
standing chapter  to  combat  that  weakness.  He  wanted  his 
church  to  have  a  strong  faith  built  on  a  solid  foundation.  They 
must  be  certain  of  the  bodily  resurrection  of  Christ.  In  verses 
1-34  he  presented  his  evidences  for  the  certainty  of  the  resur- 
rection. In  verses  35-57  he  dealt  with  some  objections.  In  verse 
58  he  made  a  strong  appeal  for  "less  speculation  and  more  work" 
for  the  Lord,  keep  on  becoming  steadfast,  unshaken.  The  apostle 
closed  his  doctrinal  argument  on  a  strong  practical  appeal.  He 
led  up  to  this  conclusion  with  a  shout  of  victory  when  it  became 
apparent  that  the  serpent  had  lost  his  poison  fangs.  On  the  posi- 
tive side  strong  shouts  of  thanksgiving  filled  the  air  as  the  mighty 
preacher  praised  the  Savior  who  had  made  the  triumphs  possible. 
He  is  the  risen  Lord. 

In  seeking  to  follow  Paul  in  presenting  the  convincing  argu- 
ment for  the  doctrine  that  God  raised  Jesus  from  the  grave,  it 
might  be  wise  to  look  at  Isaiah  53:10-12.  The  author  closes  this 
chapter  with  a  note  of  victory  believing  that  God  provides  life 
and  offspring  and  supernatural  provision  for  uncounted  sons  and 
daughters.  At  the  end  of  the  dark  day  on  the  cross  no  one  of  the 
disciples  had  the  slightest  idea  that  Jesus  would  come  back  to 
life.  In  some  vague  way  they  hoped  that  he  would  work  the  mir- 
acle that  might  accomplish  the  downfall   of  Rome  and  his  eleva- 
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tion  to  the  throne  of  David. 
Evidence  Overwhelming 

On  that  fantastic  day  cowardice  was  turned  into  courage  and 
despair  into  confidence  and  glad  hope.  In  rapid  order  the  dis- 
ciples were  confronted  with  events  that  were  convincing.  How 
could  they  refuse  to  believe?  The  empty  tomb,  the  flaming  story 
of  excited  women,  the  conviction  that  came  to  John  and  Peter 
(at  the  grave),  the  other  appearances  and  the  gathering  power 
of  the  evidence  from  so  many  qualified  witnesses  left  them  with 
no  other  alternative.  It  was  overwhelming.  The  unanimous  verdict 
was  demanded.  The  fact  that  is  the  cornerstone  of  the  gospel 
could  not  be  resisted. 

These  powerful  blows  fell  upon  Paul's  strongly  constructed 
theological  structure  and  upon  his  stubborn  will  and  upon  his 
powerful  phalanx  of  defenses.  He  was  not  about  to  believe  their 
claims,  agree  to  their  gospel  proclamation  or  accept  their  Mes- 
siah. Farthest  from  his  decisions  would  be  the  acceptance  of  the 
idea  of  bodily  resurrection.  That  was  utterly  unthinkable.  Strange- 
ly enough  Paul  went  all  out  in  listening  to  the  authentic  record, 
the  witness  of  eyewitnesses,  the  transformation  of  disciples  and 
the  testimony  of  the  birth  and  growth  of  the  miraculous  church. 
He  was  moved  by  the  man  Jesus,  the  truth  of  his  death,  his 
burial,  his  resurrection,  and  the  tremendous  power  of  that  resur- 
rection as  it  gripped  him  and  led  him  to  make  a  devoted  heart 
commitment. 

He  could  not  contend  with  such  compelling  power  as  his 
mind  and  heart  were  brought  to  full  surrender.  He  had  watched 
these  clear-eyed,  deeply -moved  men  and  women  who  had  con- 
tinued for  more  than  twenty-five  years,  bearing  their  testimony. 
Persecution,  torture,  and  death  drew  them  into  a  close-knit 
group  of  courageous  witnesses.  No  argument  could  silence  them. 

The  very  simplicity  and  sincerity  of  these  men  made  their 
testimony  irrefutable.  They  knew.  They  had  seen  the  Lord.  Paul 
had  seen  many  of  them  die  with  their  faces  radiant  and  their 
testimony  convincing.  The  triumphant  proclaimer  called  Stephen 
had  been  phenomenal.  Paul  stood  with  the  persecutors  and 
watched  the  young  martyr  present  his  most  telling  testimony 
when  he  gave  his  body  in  full  sacrifice.  Paul  could  not  forget  that 
hour. 


35 


Risen  Christ  Gives  a  Full  Gospel 

The  growth  and  power  for  the  young  church  moved  mightily  in- 
to the  thinking  of  the  brilliant  leader  of  the  persecution.  That  vic- 
tory could  not  be  explained.  Paul  was  forced  to  believe  God's 
miracle  and  built  it  solidly  into  the  strong  foundation  of  his 
faith.  He  discovered  that  the  acceptance  of  the  bodily  resurrec- 
tion of  Christ  made  it  possible  for  new  light  to  be  thrown  on  the 
rest  of  the  Bible  and  new  understanding  of  the  meaning  of  hu- 
man life.  The  joyousness  and  sense  of  purpose  which  are  char- 
acteristic of  the  Christian  view  of  life  are  due  entirely  to  the  fact 
of  Christ's  resurrection. 

The  first  historical  statement  of  the  resurrection  appearances 
was  written  by  Paul  twenty-five  years  after  the  resurrection. 
He  had  become  a  strong  believer  in  the  certainty  of  the  miracle 
and  in  all  the  appearances!  He  insisted  that  neither  his  own 
preaching  nor  his  readers'  faith  had  any  meaning  if  Christ  did 
not  rise  from  the  dead.  He  confronted  individuals  who  believed 
that  they  could  be  good  Christians  without  believing  in  the  res- 
urrection of  the  dead.  For  Paul  the  two  things,  the  resurrection 
of  Christ  and  the  resurrection  of  believers,  are  inseparable.  The 
former  is  the  assurance  of  the  latter. 

Paul  probed  deeply  when  he  raised  the  question,  What  would 
happen  if  we  had  a  dead  Christ?  He  answered  by  stating  that 
we  would  have  nothing  to  preach,  we  would  have  nothing  to  be- 
lieve, all  hope  of  deliverance  from  the  penalty  of  sin  would  fade 
away,  the  dead  have  actually  perished  in  their  sins,  and  life 
beyond  the  grave  would  be  out  of  the  question.  According  to  the 
outstanding  theological  giant,  all  eternity  would  be  filled  with 
unspeakable  terrors. 

Immediately  he  burst  forth  in  a  shout  of  glad  victory,  "Now 
Christ  is  risen  from  the  grave!"  The  risen  Christ  gives  us  a  full 
gospel.  Instead  of  an  empty,  meaningless  parade  of  useless  ideas, 
he  found  himself  speaking  forth  a  triumphant  declaration  that 
Christ's  death  to  make  expiation  for  sins  had  been  made  eter- 
nally sure  by  the  bodily  resurrection  of  Christ.  The  risen  Christ 
gives  faith  something  to  lay  hold  of,  the  certitude  of  our  resur- 
rection! It  is  really  so! 

The  truth   of  Christ's   resurrection  opens  up  a  wondrous  field 

(Continued  on  page  55) 
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Bible  Stops  Bullet 


LAI  KHE,  Republic  of  Vietnam  (DIV  10)— Specialist  4  Roger 
Boe,  a  1st  Infantry  Division  soldier,  still  carries  the  torn  Bible 
and  wallet  that  stopped  an  enemy  bullet  from  ripping  into  his 
flesh  during  a  heavy  fireflght  a  few  weeks  ago. 

It  isn't  that  the  21-year-old  soldier  from  Elbow  Lake,  Minne- 
sota, is  superstitious  or  considers  those  items  as  good-luck  charms. 
In  fact,  when  it's  raining,  he'll  leave  them  behind  to  preserve 
them  from  the  rainy  season's  damaging  moisture. 

"I  don't  have  to  have  it  with  me  all  the  time,"  he  said  of  the 
Bible,  a  pocket-sized  New  Testament  published  by  the  American 
Bible  Society.  "But  I  like  to  read  it  once  in  a  while.  It's  a  com- 
fort to  me." 

The  men  of  Specialist  Boe's  unit,  the  1st  Battalion,  16th  In- 
fantry of  the  Big  Red  One,  were  riding  out  of  a  Montagnard 
village  on  armored  personnel  carriers  (APC's)  after  a  search  when 
they  sprang  an  enemy  ambush. 

"I  was  riding  on  top  of  one  of  the  tracks  when  it  started," 
he  said.  "But  when  I  got  hit  I  was  on  the  ground  reloading  maga- 
zines." 

Not  realizing  that  he  had  been  "hit,"  Boe  went  on  with  his 
work  until  his  platoon  leader,  Lieutenant  Douglas  C.  Minor  of 
Cheswick,  Pennsylvania,  called  his  attention  to  smoke  rising 
from  his  trousers. 

"I  guess  the  pages  were  smoldering,"  said  Specialist  Boe. 

Now  the  lower  left  corner  of  the  Bible's  paper  cover  is  cut  as 
though  by  a  knife,  and  you  can  see  where  the  AK-47  round  finally 
lodged,  somewhere  in  Acts  of  the  Apostles. 

Specialist  Boe  carries  the  Bible  and  the  Vietnamese-made 
wallet,  which  now  has  holes  through  both  folded  sides,  in  a 
plastic  bag  in  the  same  deep  trousers  pocket  it  was  in  when 
the  enemy  bullet  came  so  close. 

The  six-foot -tall  radio  telephone  operator  started  carrying 
the  Bible  regularly  only  a  few  weeks  before  the  memorable  inci- 
dent. "I  picked  it  up  in  An  Loc  from  a  chaplain,"  Specialist  Boe 
related,  "He  only  had  a  few  of  them  left  and  I  made  sure  I  got 
one."  —Mark  F.  Clark 
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JatteriHf  feet 


Cwe  £itHAt 


By  Irma  Hegel 


Turn  to  page  60  to  read  about  the  author 


THEY  were  nearing  Exit  14  on 
the  four -lane  turnpike.  Tom 
Collyer  turned  to  his  wife  beside 
him  in  the  car.  "Giselle,  suppose 
we  stop  our  trip  south  and  look  in 
on  Paul  Andrews?  It's  been  two 
years  since  we've  heard  anything 
from  him.  He  never  did  answer  our 
last  letters." 

Giselle  smiled.  She  was  an  attrac- 
tive brunette,  her  glossy  hair 
shoulder-length  and  straight,  her 
face  already  sunburned  with  two 
pale  red  spots  beneath  her  dark 
eyes.  "Oh,  I'd  like  that,  Tom!  Paul 
was  one  of  my  favorite  people  at 
college  .  .  .  next  to  you,  of  course. 
By  this  time  he  must  be  amazingly 
successful.  Do  you  remember  that 
photography  exhibit  of  his  that 
was  a  feature  in  our  Sunday  supple- 


ment? The  critics  simply  raved 
over  Paul's  camera  art." 

Tom  nodded,  taking  the  far  lane 
for  the  exit.  "They're  living  in  some 
plush  apartment  on  the  west  side. 
Arna  will  be  glad  to  see  us  though. 
Let's  see,  Arna  and  Paul  have  two 
kids — right?" 

"Mark  and  Debra,"  Giselle  in- 
formed him.  "They  looked  like  the 
Campbell  kids  with  their  round 
little  faces  and  round  eyes — cute 
as  buttons." 

"I'll  stop  at  a  drugstore  and  let 
Paul  know  we're  coming.  Surely 
he'll  be  in.  He  always  had  his 
studio  in  his  apartment." 

In  the  city,  Tom  stopped  at  the 
first  drugstore  and  marched  at 
once  to  the  phone  booth.  He  tried 
Paul  at  the  number  they  had  kept 
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over  two  years . 

A  custodian's  voice  said,  "Mr. 
Andrews  hasn't  lived  at  The  Park 
View  Arms  in  a  year.  I've  forwarded 
his  mail  to  some  rooms  on  the  east 
side.  Just  a  minute,  sir,  and  I'll 
give  you  the  address." 

Puzzled,  Tom  returned  to  their 
car  and  relayed  the  custodian's 
message  to  Giselle.  "What's  Paul 
doing  on  the  east  side?" 

"Let's  find  out,"  Giselle  pro- 
posed. 

The  custodian's  address  led 
them  to  one  of  those  old-time 
brownstone  houses  converted  into 
a  tenement.  The  walk  outside  was 


.littered  with  wrappings  and  fruit 
peelings.  The  entrance  steps  were 
crumbling.  Tom  led  Giselle  into  a 
dim  hallway  that  smelled  of  onions 
and  fried  fish.  They  mounted  a 
dusty  stairway  to  apartment  10B. 
Tom  knocked  on  the  door. 

"Well,  come  on  in,"  a  thick  voice 
invited. 

Tom  pushed  the  door  open  and 
stared.  Prints,  clothing,  and  paper 
were  heaped  high  on  chairs  and 
the  single  table.  On  a  couch  by 
the  window  lay  Paul,  his  big  face 
unshaven,  his  dirty  shirt  unbut- 
toned. He  rose  quickly,  clasping 
his     unbuttoned     shirt     about     his 
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What  gives?"  Tom  demanded. 


hairy  chest.  "You  two?" 

"What  gives?"  Tom  demanded, 
waving  his  arms  to  encompass  the 
untidy  room. 

"And  where's  Arna?"  Giselle 
questioned. 

Paul  began  sweeping  papers 
and  clothes  from  the  chairs.  He 
motioned  them  toward  the  now 
empty  chairs,  drawing  up  another 
and  sinking  heavily  down  before 
them.  "Arna's  left  me.  Took  the 
kids  with  her.  I'm  going  to  get  them 
back  though.  I've  got  a  big  assign- 
ment for  the  15th,  Tom,"  he  added 
pleadingly,  "have  you  got  a  bottle 
on  you?" 

"You  don't  need  one,"  Tom  re- 
torted. 

"I  forgot,"  Paul  mocked  him. 
"Tom  and  Giselle  Collyer,  the 
television  writers  for  'The  Devo- 
tional Hour.'  Man,  oh,  man,  I 
never  thought  you'd  ape  that  stuff 
you're  writing." 

"Looks  to  me  like  you  need  a 
large-size  dose  of  that  stuff,"  Tom 
remarked.  "Pack  your  gear.  You're 
coming  with  us  on  our  trip  to  the 
Appalachians.  If  nothing  else,  we'll 
dry  you  out  for  that  big  assign- 
ment." 

"Leave  me  alone,"  Paul  grum- 
bled. 

Giselle  had  risen  and  found  his 
bag  in  the  jumbled  mess  of  the 
closet.  Calmly  she  began  packing 
what  clean  clothes  she  could  find. 
A  good  sport,  Giselle,  Tom  thought. 
Any  other  woman  would  have  blown 


her  top  at  this  encumbrance  to 
their  well-earned  vacation.  They 
believed  what  they  wrote  for  "The 
Devotional  Hour"  and  that  was 
for  sure. 

Between  them  they  got  the  still- 
protesting  Paul,  together  with  his 
camera  and  suitcase,  from  the 
apartment  and  stowed  him  in  the 
back  seat  of  their  little  car  while 
Paul  sputtered. 

They'd  reached  the  turnpike 
when  Paul  bellowed  for  a  drink. 
He  taunted  them  for  being  crazy 
Samaritans.  Finally,  worn  out,  he 
slept  snoring  loudly. 

"Giselle,  I  apologize,"  Tom  mur- 
mured in  the  darkness,  only  the 
light  from  the  dash  faintly  illu- 
minating their  faces. 

"Paul's  my  friend,  too,"  came 
Giselle's  soft  reply.  "So's  Arna. 
Let  me  take  the  wheel  now,  Tom. 
You  sleep." 

BY  morning  they  had  reached 
the  blue  mountains  with  their 
quiet  valleys.  Little  plots  of  corn 
and  cotton  lay  on  the  green  slopes. 
Timber  lines  ended  in  sharp  cliffs. 
Paul  had  grown  quiet;  his  eyes 
like  dark  pockets  in  his  pale,  un- 
shaven face.  He  did  not  even  pro- 
test their  short  prayer  before 
breakfast,  merely  eating  when 
they  ate. 

"We  ought  to  get  to  our  cottage 
by  sundown,"  Tom  remarked. 
"Want  to  take  the  wheel,  Paul?" 

Paul    shook   his    head   and   went 
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back  to  sleep  on  the  back  seat. 
At  least,  Tom  thought,  Paul  wasn't 
ranting  at  them  anymore.  He  could 
be  thinking  things  over,  and  that 
was  all  for  the  good. 

The  sun  was  already  down  with 
the  shadows  deepening  when  Tom's 
headlights  picked  up  a  woman,  a 
baby  in  her  arms,  standing  in  the 
middle  of  the  road.  He  screeched 
to  a  halt. 

"Please  help  me,"  the  woman 
pleaded,  her  thin  face  under  her 
unkempt  hair,  peering  in  at  them. 
"My  man  is  back  in  the  shack  jest 
tearin'  hit  apart.  Won't  let  me  'n' 
Lizbeth  in.  Jasper's  still  got  half- 


a-jug  o'  mountain  juice  and  I'm  a- 
feared  he'll  kill  hisself." 

"We'll  get  the  sheriff,"  Tom  pro- 
posed. 

Paul  was  getting  out  of  the  car. 
"Sheriff  nothing.  You  take  this 
woman  and  her  baby  along  with 
you,  Tom.  I'll  sit  through  this 
session  with  Jasper." 

"You  can't,  Paul,"  Giselle  was 
protesting. 

Paul  looked  at  her.  "In  one  of 
your  television  plays  you  did  say 
faltering  feet  come  surest  to  the 
goal.  I'll  bring  Jasper  to  the  cot- 
tage tomorrow  morning.  You'll  see 
two    sober    men,    I    promise."    He 
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And  they  who  walk  in  darkness 


shoved  the  mountain  woman  and 
her  baby  into  the  seat  he  had 
vacated. 

"I'm  Sarah  Jane  Hindman,"  she 
said  as  their  car  moved  on.  "Jas- 
per's a  good  man,  leastways  he  was 
good  till  we  lost  our  boy -child  two 
weeks  ago.  Boy-child  means  more 
to  a  man  than  a  girl -child.  Right 
after  they  laid  Rhett  away,  Jasper 
started  drinkin'.  Never  stopped. 
Preacher  tried  talkin'  to  him  and 
his  Pappy,  too.  Didn't  do  no  good, 
nohow." 

"God  heard  their  prayers  for  he's 
sent  a  man  who  has  a  drinking 
problem,  too,"  Giselle  informed 
Sarah  Jane.  "Miracles  can  be 
sparked  off  when  one  person  is  in- 
spired to  share.  I  know  Paul  will 
not  only  calm  your  husband  com- 
pletely, but  gain  back  his  own  sag- 
ging self-respect." 

Giselle's  got  something  there, 
Tom  thought.  Isn't  that  the  whole 
strength  of  Alcoholics  Anonymous 
— one  helping  another?  Isn't  that 
the  kind  of  strength  we  all  gain 
from  helping? 

They  reached  the  cottage  and 
started  a  fire  in  the  pot-bellied 
stove  and  lighted  the  kerosene 
lamps.  The  baby  was  wailing  hun- 
grily. A  hurried  meal  to  prepare;  a 
prayer  with  all  of  them  holding 
hands,  and  they  slept  on  their 
flour-bag  tick  cots. 

THEY'RE        a-comin',        praise 
God!"    It     was     Sarah    Jane's 


voice  that  roused  Tom  from  his  ex- 
hausted sleep. 

He  jumped  up  to  see  Sarah  Jane 
at  the  window  of  the  cottage.  He 
drew  his  robe  about  him  and  hur- 
ried to  her  side.  Giselle  followed. 

In  the  mountain  dawn  the  great 
peaks  rose  up  high  against  the 
cerise-colored  heaven.  Birds  trilled 
in  the  trees.  Up  the  narrow  trail 
two  men  advanced,  alike  in  height 
and  weight,  differing  only  in  their 
dress. 

Sarah  Jane  darted  from  the  win- 
dow to  open  the  door  and  fling  her 
small  self  on  the  big  man  in  denims 
and  boots.  He  clutched  her  to  him. 
"Won't  happen  ever  ag'n,  Sarah 
Jane.  You  git  the  least  one  now 
and  we'll  be  goin'  home."  He  looked 
at  Tom.  "I'm  beholden  to  you  'n' 
your  woman,  Mister,  and  to  Paul 
here." 

"Stay  for  breakfast,"  Tom  in- 
vited. 

Jasper  shook  his  head,  waiting 
for  Sarah  Jane  to  bring  out  the 
still  sleeping  Lizbeth  and  the 
three  of  them  started  back  down 
the  trail. 

"You  did  a  fine  thing,  Paul," 
Giselle  murmured. 

"I  only  did  what  you  and  Tom 
had  already  done  for  me,"  Paul 
answered.  "A  man  does  need  an 
outstretched  hand.  Grasping  it, 
he  finds  God.  I  was  quoting  some- 
thing from  Henry  van  Dyke  when 
we    met    that    mountain    woman- 

(Continued  on  page  49) 
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The  Moon— 
A  Reflection 
of  the 
Creator 

By  C.  Leonard  Newbert 


Aldrin,  Apollo  11,  prepares  to  deploy 
two  EASEP  (Early  Apollo  Scientific 
Experiment  Package)  components. 


THE  Bible  states,  "And  God  made  two  great  lights;  the 
greater  to  rule  the  day,  and  the  lesser  light  to  rule  the 
night"  (Genesis  1:16  KJV). 

The  lunar  samples  brought  back  to  earth  by  the  Apollo  11 
astronauts  have  revealed  some  interesting  surprises  to  the  scien- 
tists. Instead  of  being  a  "chip  off  the  old  block" — earth,  the 
moon  has  a  unique  chemical  composition  of  its  own.  Unlike  the 
dull  granite  rock  of  the  earth  the  moon  samples  are  at  least  50 
percent  glass. 

The  moon  dust  in  which  the  astronauts  left  their  footprints 
is  bright  little  glass  tear-drops.  The  astronauts'  stereo  photog- 
raphy further  proves  that  Neil  Armstrong  and  Elwin  Aldrin, 
Jr.  walked  on  thin  crusts  of  glass  several  inches  across;  this 
made  them  report  that  the  surface  was  "slippery." 

The  average  "earthling"  could  not  swallow  the  "green -cheese" 
theory.  However,  the  translucent  or  transparent  titanium  does 
reflect  the  clever  design  of  an  all-wise  Creator.  The  scientists 
had  expected  a  rock  composition  very  much  like  the  earth.  Such 
forecasts  prompted  one  Bible  critic  to  predict  that  the  moon 
exploration  would  discredit  the  Genesis  account  of  creation. 
However  God's  glass  mirror  has  strengthened  the  Bible  believers' 
faith  in  the  unique  purpose  of  the  handiwork  of  the  almighty 
God. 

God  used  glass  in  the  making  of  the  moon  to  better  reflect 
the  rays  of  the  sun.  It  could  have  been  made  of  dull  ugly  black- 

(Continued  on  page  61) 
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The  Hour  Cometh 


By  H.  Vance  Johnson,  Jr. 


PHILIP  of  Macedonia,  a  great 
and  powerful  king,  had  a 
servant  who  had  an  unusual  as- 
signment. Every  morning,  he  greet- 
ed the  king  with  the  same  words. 
He  had  a  standing  order  to  come 
into  the  king's  chamber,  regardless 
of  what  the  king  was  doing  and  to 
announce  in  a  loud  voice,  "Phillip, 
remember  that  you  must  die." 

Philip  must  have  been  a  wise 
man,  for  apparently  he  understood 
his  own  human  tendency  to  try  to 
live  as  though  his  death  was  not 
a  reality.  The  season  of  Lent,  per- 
haps, serves  much  the  same  pur- 
pose for  us,  for  it  inevitably  ends 
on  Good  Friday  with  death — re- 
minding us  of  the  reality  that  we, 
too,  must  die.  And  yet  we  do  not 
want  to  face  that  reality.  Instead 
we  deceive  ourselves  and  let  our 
lives  slip  through  our  fingers  un- 
lived and  unappreciated.  Perhaps 
our  most  common  deception  is  that 
of  living  in  the  future  of  the  mo- 
ment that  now  is.  Let  me  show  you 
how  this  works.  We  say  to  ourselves: 
I  am  not  happy  today.  I  could  be 
happy — if  it   were   summer — and  I 


were  at  the  beach.  I  could  live  more 
successfully  if  I  were  a  little  wiser, 
or  a  little  richer,  or  if  I  were  in  some 
other  circumstances,  or  at  another 
time,  if  I  were  someone  else.  Tomor- 
row I'll  be  happy;  tomorrow  I'll  real- 
ly live. 

This  is  a  deception,  a  hoax.  How 
can  I  be  at  the  beach?  I'm  here. 
It  isn't  summer,  it's  very  early 
spring.  And  who  else  did  I  suppose 
I  could  be  but  myself?  I  cannot  be 
happy  anywhere  but  here,  or  at  any 
other  time  than  now. 

When  I  was  in  seminary,  during 
one  of  my  summers,  I  worked  in  a 
hospital  as  a  chaplain.  Part  of  the 
training  program  called  for  us  to 
hear  a  talk  by  a  very  elderly  doctor 
who  was  head  of  the  Department 
of  Internal  Medicine.  We  didn't  look 
forward  to  hearing  this  old  duffer 
because  he  did  not  really  under- 
stand what  our  job  was  at  the  hos- 
pital. He  talked  exactly  two  min- 
utes, and  every  man  in  the  room 
will  remember  his  words  the  rest  of 
his  life.  He  said:  "Men,  you  are 
in  too  much  of  a  hurry  to  get  some- 
where and  in  one  way,  you  are  abso- 
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lutely  right.  It  is  very  important  to 
be  thinking  about  tomorrow.  That 
is  one  of  the  levels  we  all  must  live. 
But  there  is  another  level.  Where 
do  you  think  you  are  going  any- 
way? Where  do  you  think  you  are 
going?"  No  one  said  a  word.  "I'll  tell 
you  where  you  are  going,"  he  said 
quietly  "You  are  going  nowhere. 
You  are  going  to  die,  gentlemen  .  .  . 
and  that's  all.  You  are  just  going 
to  die." 

There  is  nowhere  we  can  go  but 
where  we  are.  There  is  no  time  we 
can  live  but  the  present.  If  our 
lives  are  meaningful  and  important 
only  because  of  what  they  will  be 
tomorrow,  then  we  are  doing  vio- 
lence to  the  life  God  has  given  us 
to  live  today,  our  hour  that  now  is. 

How  many  times  have  we  said  or 
heard  someone  else  say,  "Today's 
youth  are  the  leaders  of  tomorrow." 
No  doubt  the  statement  is  true. 
But  in  this  statement  there  is  the 
idea  that  the  importance  of  young 
people  is  derived  from  what  they 
will  be.  They  are  not  anybody 
today.  They  are  only  waiting 
around  for  tomorrow  to  become 
someone.  And  who  will  they  become 
tomorrow?  WThy,  today's  youth  are 
tomorrow's  adult  citizens.  And  to- 
day's adult  citizens  are  tomorrow's 
leaders.  And  today's  leaders  are 
tomorrow's — dead  men.  Today's 
living  are  tomorrow's  dead — that 
also  is  true. 

And  yet  we  stand  and  wait.  To- 
morrow we  shall  begin  living.   To- 


morrow it  will  be  clearer  and  we 
shall  be  more  ready  and  we  shall 
be  more  mature.  Tomorrow.  And 
so  the  precious  moments  which 
God  has  appointed  for  youth,  for 
adulthood,  for  middle  age,  for  old 
age,  for  us — slip  away  from  us  in 
pointless  empty  waiting — and  to- 
day, in  the  now  of  our  life,  we  are  a 
disappointed  hope — a  dream  unful- 
filled. 

The  only  life  we  have  to .  live  is 
our  present  life  now.  The  present 
is  the  only  real  time  God  gives  us. 
The  only  reality  that  we  can  live 
is  now.  We  cannot  live  the  past — 
it  is  gone.  And  we  cannot  really 
live  our  future  either.  For  when 
what  we  call  our  future  comes,  it 
will  only  be  lived  and  experienced 
as  the  present — the  now.  We  can 
only  be  responsible  for  our  lives 
now — today.  The  hour  cometh  and 
now  is. 

The  gospel  of  the  New  Testament 
puts  this  starkly:  in  the  words  of 
Jesus,  I  am  with  you  always.  The 
kingdom  of  God  is  at  hand;  the 
hour  cometh  and  now  is.  It  is  in  the 
present  moment  that  our  lives  can 
find  depth  and  meaning;  it  is  the 
present  moment  that  God  is  with 
us  and  asks  us  to  respond  to  him. 
It  is  the  now  of  living  that  God 
speaks  to  us  about  what  we  are. 

The  gospel  is  a  call  to  appropri- 
ate our  present,  our  now — to  make 
it  a  real  part  of  ourselves — to  love 
it,  accept  it,  suffer  with  it,  finally 
(Continued  on  page  65) 
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To  Walk  In  Faith 


By  Paul  K.  McAfee 


HAVE  you  ever  noticed  how 
often  the  word  faith  appears 
in  our  conversations?  "I  could  not 
vote  for  him,  I  have  no  faith  in 
him";  "He  destroyed  my  faith  in 
his  word";  "There  is  a  person  I 
have  complete  faith  in";  "Now, 
honey,  you'll  just  have  to  trust  me 
— have  faith  in  me." 

The  words  trust  and  faith  have 
come  to  mean  the  same  thing  in 
the  minds  of  most  people.  In  our 
everyday  language  they  are  inter- 
changeable. We  trust  people;  we 
have  faith  in  them.  We  trust  things; 
we  have  faith  in  things.  We  trust 
systems,  we  have  faith  in  systems. 
We  trust  God;  we  have  faith  in  God. 
In  fact,  there  is  no  conscious  mo- 
ment in  our  life  that  we  do  not 
unconsciously  place  trust  in  some- 
one or  something — exercising  a 
faith  in  them.  Just  what  is  this 
faith  which  so  strangely  is  part 
of  our   make-up?   How  does  it   in- 


volve us?  What  are  obvious  results? 

What  Faith  Is 

"Now  faith  is  the  assurance  of 
things  hoped  for,  the  conviction  of 
things  not  seen"  (Hebrews  11:1). 
People  have  read  these  words  and 
given  up  trying  to  define  faith. 
They  are  looking  for  something  they 
can  weigh,  taste,  smell,  hear,  see. 
and  feel.  Instead  of  an  intangible, 
they  long  for  something  tangible. 
They  distrust  faith  because  they 
cannot  see  or  feel  it. 

Yet  they  should  not  be  so  dis- 
couraged. Why  are  they  so  frustrat- 
ed at  faith  being  intangible?  They 
deal  in  intangibles  every  day. 
They  trust  a  friend,  believe  in  a 
cause,  honor  a  hero  and  love  a  par- 
ent and  child  or  a  sweetheart.  In 
the  physical  world  they  use  elec- 
tricity, are  lifted  by  air  pressure 
and  live  because  of  a  mysterious 
life-force  whose  physical  secrets  are 
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yet  to  be  discovered. 

All  of  these  are  intangibles,  as 
much  as  incapable  of  weight,  taste, 
scent,  feeling  or  comprehension  as 
is  faith.  Yet  these  are  accepted, 
and  the  disillusioned  person  turns 
from  religious  faith  because  it  is  an 
intangible. 

The  argument  is  that  you  can  see 
the  results  of  electricity  or  air-pres- 
sure or  life-force.  That  you  know  the 
results  of  love  and  trust  and  belief. 
These  are  observable  tangible  re- 
sults. This  is  very  true.  It  is  equally 
true  that  religious  faith  also  has 
observable,  tangible  results. 

Africa  was  opened  to  the  world 
because  David  Livingstone  had 
faith  that  men  could  be  reached 
for  God.  Thousands  of  Laotians 
are  alive  today  because  Tom  Doo- 
ley,  a  young  Navy  doctor,  had  faith 
that  God  wanted  him  to  go  and 
heal  and  care  for  them.  Colleges 
and  universities  exist  in  America 
today  because  religious  people  with 
faith  in  God,  put  their  belief  into 
tangible  assets  for  the  future  train- 
ing of  their  children.  These  are 
overt  results  of  Christian  faith  in 
action! 

So  what  is  faith — faith  in  God? 
It  is  the  assurance  that  the  unseen 
force  of  God  within  you  can 
strengthen,  lift  and  aid  you  in 
working  creatively  with  tangible 
results  in  your  world.  Through  faith 
things  "hoped  for"  become  real. 
Faith  in  convictions  of  things  "not 
seen"  results  in  things  that  can  be 
seen  and  realized.  Faith  becomes 
the  drive,  the  dynamo  which  im- 
pels man  to  become  greater  than 
he  would  otherwise  become  and  to 


leave  the  world  a  better  place  for 
his  having  walked  therein. 

The  Relevance  of  Faith 

Faith  is  the  dynamic  for  living. 
We  have  faith  in  people  we  contact 
every  day.  The  cashier  at  the  res- 
taurant is  well  known  to  us.  She 
hands  us  our  change  and  we  pocket 
it,  not  counting,  for  we  have  faith 
that  she  will  not  cheat  us.  We 
ride  in  an  airplane  and  read  a  news- 
paper or  magazine  during  the  flight 
or  doze,  because  we  have  faith  that 
the  pilot  is  well  trained  and  will 
bring  the  flying  monster  down  from 
the  stratosphere  and  deliver  us 
safely  to  our  destination.  We  work 
in  a  building  in  an  office  many 
floors  above  the  ground  and  do  not 
fear  the  building  will  collapse,  be- 
cause we  have  faith  that  the  con- 
tractor knew  his  stresses  in  steel 
and  stone  and  concrete  and  the 
building  will  stand. 

We  have  faith  in  things  people  in- 
vent and  which  we  use  daily.  The 
elevator  which  dangles  from  thin, 
steel  cables,  takes  us  fifty  stories 
in  the  air,  but  we  have  faith  it  will 
carry  us  safely  for  its  performance 
has  been  tested  countless  times. 
We  drive  an  automobile  fifty  miles 
an  hour  with  faith  that  the  steering 
knuckle  will  not  sheer,  for  the  work- 
manship of  the  company  which  is- 
sued the  car  has  been  proven  safe. 
We  take  medicines  bought  at  drug 
stores,  made  from  prescriptions 
telephoned  in  from  our  doctor,  be- 
cause we  have  faith  both  in  the 
doctor,  whom  we  know,  and  the 
pharmacist,  who  is  a  stranger.  This 
is  the  relevancy  of  faith  in  the  secu- 
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lar  world  and  we  experience  it  every 
day  of  our  lives. 

Religious  faith  is  relevant,  also. 
We  have  faith  that  God  does  hear 
our  prayers,  that  he  does  know  us 
and  has  concern  for  us.  We  have 
faith  that  he  walks  with  us  when 
the  dark  night  of  our  soul  shrouds 
us  about,  that  he  is  close  and  real 
and  warm.  "Even  though  I  walk 
through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of 
death,  I  fear  no  evil;  for  thou  art 
with  me"  . . .  (Psalm  23:4).  We  have 
faith  in  the  creeds  of  our  churches 
that  as  they  have  sustained  and 
uplifted  our  forefathers  through  the 
ages,  so  they  will  sustain  us  now. 
Faith  in  God  is  relevant  for  it 
teaches  us  to  reach  for  the  best  in 
life.  It  allows  us  to  grow  close  to  the 
main  source  of  our  strength,  the 
God  of  the  universe  and  the  Father 
of  mankind. 

Faith  Involves  Us 

Faith  involves  us  in  the  stuff  of 
living.  It  involves  us  in  the  battle 
to  bring  something  better  in  the 
community  where  we  live,  to  the 
lives  of  people  among  whom  we 
live. 

Stephen  became  involved  with 
people  in  his  community  in  Jeru- 
salem when  he  became  a  young 
preacher  sought  after  and  listened 
to  by  the  men  of  the  street  corners 
and  market  places.  He  shamed  the 
selfish  rich  and  they  had  him  taken 
from  the  city  and  stoned  to  death. 
They  were  afraid  of  his  shining 
faith.  As  he  was  dying  he  prayed, 
"Lord,  do  not  hold  this  sin  against 
them"  (Acts  7:60).  To  the  end  he 
was   involved  through  his  faith  in 


God  for  the  sake  of  his  community 
and  its  inhabitants. 

When  we  declare  our  faith  in  God 
we  are  saying  with  Isaiah,  "Here 
I  am,  send  me"  (Isaiah  6:8).  We  are 
asking  to  be  privileged  to  be  involv- 
ed for  the  sake  of  mankind  in  God's 
work  in  God's  world! 

Walk  with  me  through  the  cen- 
turies as  we  seek  out  people  who 
were  involved  by  faith  for  the  sake 
of  their  world.  Joan  of  Arc,  Maid  of 
Orleans,  heard  the  whisper  of  God 
and  in  faith  led  armies  to  victory 
for  her  country.  Martin  Luther 
found  faith  to  protest  certain  ac- 
tions within  the  Catholic  church, 
and  the  Protestant  Church  found 
birth.  John  Wesley  lived  and 
worked  during  the  industrial  revo- 
lution in  England.  He  heard  the  cry 
of  the  masses  not  allowed  to  wor- 
ship in  freedom,  and  the  Methodist 
Church  was  born  in  answer  to  that 
cry.  Abraham  Lincoln  looked  with 
brooding  eyes  upon  slavery  of  hu- 
man beings,  and  out  of  compassion 
and  faith  brought  about  their  free- 
dom. Woodrow  Wilson  had  faith  in 
a  better  world  order  and  envisioned 
the  grand  design  for  the  League  of 
Nations,  so  war  might  be  finally 
outlawed.  That  his  dream-child  did 
not  live  takes  no  luster  from  his 
faith  and  his  dream.  John  F.  Ken- 
nedy out  of  the  depth  of  faith  in 
God  and  in  mankind,  cried  out, 
"Ask  not  what  your  country  can  do 
for  you,  ask  what  you  can  do  for 
your  country."  Martin  Luther  King, 
Jr.,  had  "a  dream"  for  the  Negro 
citizenship  from  which  he  sprang, 
and  for  his  country,  a  dream  of 
shining  faith.   He  gave  his  life  for 
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that  dream  and  that  faith  and  we 
are  a  stronger  and  better  people 
that  he  lived  among  us. 

Men  and  women,  involved 
through  their  faith  in  God,  have 
found  indeed  that  not  only  can  a 
tiny  segment  of  faith  move  moun- 
tains, but  even  more  important,  it 
can  move  men!  Faith  involves  us 
where  the  battle  is,  that  where  we 
live  and  work  our  community  is 
lifted  to  a  higher  and  better  scale 
of  conduct  and  living  for  all  con- 
cerned. 

Where  Faith  Leaves  Us 

When  Paul  came  toward  the  end 
of  his  journey  through  life,  he  was 
able  to  look  back  and  say,  "I  have 
fought  the  good  fight,  I  have  fin- 
ished the  race,  I  have  kept  the 
faith"  (2  Timothy  4:7).  Faith  in 
God  had  sustained  him  through 
bad  days  and  fair.  He  knew  that 
through  it  all  he  had  been  God's 
man. 

Faith  in  God  enters  the  life  and 
gives  it  new  meanings  and  strength 
and  new  insight.  It  undergirds  and 
supports  when  temptations  assail 
and  the  spirit  is  weak.  It  keeps  one 
aware  that  he  is  more  than  muscle 
and  bone,  brain  and  sinew,  merely 
reacting  to  a  stimulus  world. 
Through  a  religious  faith  one  knows 
he  is  created  only  a  little  less  than 
God  and,  as  God's  highest  creation, 
beloved  of  him. 

Faith  leaves  us  with  the  know- 
ledge that  Christianity  is  a  moving 
force  in  the  world.  The  next  step 
leaves  us  with  the  desire  to  be  a 
part  of  that  force  which  brings  man 
to  a  confrontation  with  his  better 


self.  In  any  civilization  in  any  cen- 
tury since  Christ  walked  among 
men,  that  which  has  lifted  men  and 
his  environment  to  higher  planes 
of  order  and  experience,  has  been 
motivated  by  the  force  of  the 
Christian  faith  working  through 
the  heart  and  mind  and  hand  of 
man. 

Having  realized  the  importance 
of  this  force  and  making  it  part  of 
our  very  being,  we  can  say  with 
Paul,  "...  in  all  these  things  we 
are  more  than  conquerors  through 
him  who  loved  us  . .  "  (Romans 
8:37),  and  go  on  to  walk  in  faith!  ■  ■ 


Faltering  Feet 
Come  Surest 

(Continued  from  page  42) 

what  was  it?" 

Tom  quoted  softly: 

Not  to  the  swift,  the  race: 

Not  to  the  strong,  the  fight: 

Not  to  the  righteous,  perfect  grace: 

Not  to  the  wise,  the  light. 

But  often  faltering  feet 

Come  surest  to  the  goal: 

And  they  who  walk  in  darkness  meet 

The  sunrise  of  the  soul. 

"It  is  quite  a  sunrise,"  said  Paul, 
peering  up  at  the  sky  and  smiling. 

"Sure  is,"  Tom  retorted  and  hug- 
ged Giselle  to  him.  "Now  what  do 
you  say  to  a  bang-up  mountain 
breakfast?" 

"Great!"  Paul  said.  "I'll  need  it. 
I  intend  to  give  that  camera  of 
mine  a  real  workout  today.  Sort 
of  glad,"  he  added  humbly,  "that 
you  brought  it  along."  ■  ■ 


49 


started 


^J/altk 


By  John  D.  Dillon 


St.  Marks  where  the  American  Church 
in  London  meets. 


WHAT  shall  we  do?  That  had 
been  the  question  of  civilian 
worshipers  at  the  U.  S.  Navy  Chap- 
el when  threatened  with  the  loss 
of  Kingsweighhouse  Church  in  Lon- 
don, England. 

A  committee  was  formed  and  im- 
mediately they  sought  out  the 
American  companies  to  see  if  help 
could  be  found  to  purchase  the 
building  for  an  American  Protes- 
tant service  in  London. 

Unfortunately,  help  could  not 
be  found  and  the  building  was  lost. 

However,  without  interruption 
the  U.  S.  Navy  Chapel  services 
moved  to  St.  Marks  (CE),  N.  Aud- 


ley  St.,  and  the  civilian  congrega- 
tion moved  along  with  them,  as 
guests  of  the  Navy.  The  American 
style  of  service  and  the  fellowship 
were  enjoyed  by  the  Londoners, 
and  we  had  a  certain  freedom  from 
responsibility  since  we  were  guests. 

But  suddenly  early  last  year 
(1969)  the  U.  S.  Chaplain  found  it 
necessary  to  announce  to  the  newly 
formed  Congregational  Council  that 
the  Navy  chapel  facilities  were 
not  included  in  the  forthcoming 
budget  and  therefore  the  church 
services  would  end  on  the  30th  of 
June.  There  we  were  again — with- 
out a  church  home! 
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Has  the  age  of  miracles  passed? 


Still  the  challenge  proved  our 
faith  in  Christ  and  we  sought  a 
solution.  First,  we  asked  ourselves, 
should  we  ask  the  companies  for  a 
"float"?  We  were  thinking,  you  see, 
of  them  doing  something  for  us. 
But  we  decided  this  was  the  wrong 
approach  and  so  we  began  to  ask: 
"What  can  we  do?" 

A  study  group  discussed  our  prob- 
lem and  we  decided  first  that  we 
had  to  establish  our  identity.  We 
tried  to  find  answers  to  various 
questions  that  beset  us:  What  did 
British  law  have  to  say  about  an 
American  church?  Could  we  contin- 
ue at  St.  Marks  if  we  got  organized? 
Would  the  Americans  accept  us? 
How  did  a  group  find  a  minister? 
The  study  group  consisted  of  Keith 
Dutson,  Chairman;  myself,  John 
Dillon;  Harry  Hartzell,  Hugh  Saye, 
Bud  Hinkson,  Ed  Nelson;  and 
Chaplain  Letten's  counsel  was 
sought. 

It  may  seem  strange  but  at  a  May 
meeting  we  concluded  that  the  way 
out  of  our  dilemma  was  to  organize 
a  corporation.  A  limited  company 
under  British  law  would  provide  us 
undeniable  identity.  We  were  indi- 
vidually transient,  but  we  wanted 
a  permanent  structure  as  a  founda- 
tion for  the  church.  It  is  interesting 
to  note  that  the  subscription  list 
of  founders  of  the  American  Church 
in  London,  Limited,  had  thirteen 
names  and  signatures. 

We  had  now  arrived,  and  we  had 
a  nqn-profit,  non-taxable  company. 


We  could  contract  for  rents  and  re- 
ceive gifts.  Temporarily  at  least 
we  are  located  at  St.  Marks;  and 
we  have  a  temporary  minister,  the 
Reverend  Doctor  Marcus  A.  Spenc- 
er, an  American  Presbyterian  minis- 
ter living  in  London  in  retirement. 

The  American  Church  in  London, 
Ltd.  held  its  first  Communion  Ser- 
vice on  6  July,  1969.  At  the  U.  S. 
Navy  Chapel's  last  service,  all  the 
responsibilities  for  the  continuing 
church  were  handed  over  to  the 
American  Church. 

The  American  Church  in  London 
welcomes  all,  of  any  nationality, 
who  are  desirous  of  seeking  Christ 
and  his  love.  Our  services  at  pres- 
ent are  being  held  in  St.  Marks 
Church,  13  N.  Audley  St.,  London, 
W.  1.  at  11:00  a.m.  each  Sunday. 
Adult  Bible  Group  and  Sunday 
school  meet  in  Balderton  St.,  which 
is  to  the  rear  of  the  church. 

We  have  started  much  in  the 
same  way  as  early  Christians  with 
faith  and  we  shall  continue  in  the 
same  way  and  trust  to  the  goodness 
of  God  to  lead  us  along  the  right 
paths  to  do  what  he  will  have 
done.  ■  ■ 
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The  Christian  Community 


By  Addison  H.  Leitch 


IT  IS  very  hard  to  get  at  the 
nature  of  the  Christian  com- 
munity because  most  of  us  have 
come  into  it  in  the  wrong  way.  By 
this  is  not  meant  that  there  was 
anything  essentially  wrong  with 
the  way,  but  only  because  coming 
into  the  Christian  community  as 
we  usually  do  makes  it  a  little  dif- 
ficult to  analyze  and  understand 
the  community  itself.  In  some  way 
or  another  those  of  us  who  call  our- 
selves Christians  "joined  church" 
and  at  the  time  enjoyed  an  exper- 
ience more  or  less  vivid  or  crucial 
or  perhaps  we  were  disappointed 
that  nothing  really  seemed  to  hap- 
pen. We  just  sort  of  "joined 
church." 

This  has  meant  that  a  great 
many  people  because  they  felt  that 
the  whole  experience  had  been 
ordinary  and  routine  found  greater 


meaning  for  themselves  by  pulling 
out  of  the  church  which  they  had 
joined  to  join  another,  or  by  be- 
coming a  member  of  a  church  that 
seemed  to  have  more  meaning.  All 
of  this  business  of  joining  church, 
unjoining  church,  and  joining 
church  again  has  been  going  on  for 
a  long  time  and  is  the  sort  of  thing 
one  might  be  tempted  to  give  up  on 
after  a  while. 

The  Church  Began  With  Belief 

For  a  fresh  look  at  the  whole 
process  and  for  the  sake  of  feeding 
meaning  into  it,  one  ought  to  turn 
either  to  the  inception  of  the 
church  at  the  time  of  Christ  or  to 
the  fresh  breakthrough  at  the  time 
of  the  Reformation.  The  whole  bus- 
iness of  the  church  can  best  be 
understood  at  a  time  where  a  group 
of    men    come    to    believe    certain 
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things  about  Jesus  Christ,  clus- 
tered about  him  as  disciples,  went 
out  from  him  as  missionaries  or 
ambassadors  or  even  apostles,  and 
tried  in  every  way  they  could  to 
convince  others  that  the  whole 
meaning  of  life  here  and  hereafter 
was  bound  up  with  him.  This  is  by 
way  of  saying  that  in  some  way  or 
another  the  Christian  church  has 
to  begin  with  belief.  This  is  why  it 
is  hard  for  us  to  understand  the 
church  now  as  we  "join  church." 
We  do  have  to  face  up  to  certain 
creeds  and  doctrines,  but  there 
seems  to  be  a  great  many  of  these 
creeds  and  doctrines  that  don't 
seem  quite  true  to  us.  We  say  we 
accept  them  but  we  don't  really 
believe  them.  This  may  be  why 
converts,  especially  in  heathen 
lands,  who  have  to  change  their 
way  of  life  and  even  suffer  for  their 
faith,  know  that  they  have  joined 
up  with  something  that  has  to  do 
with  the  total  meaning  of  things. 
Their  lives  have  been  completely 
changed;  and  in  the  case  of  the 
heathen,  especially,  all  relation- 
ships have  been  changed.  People 
don't  take  lightly  the  kinds  of  be- 
liefs that  are  going  to  shake  up 
everything. 

To  go  back  to  the  beginning  again 
(and  if  you  like  you  can  go  back  to 
Father  Abraham  for  the  same  kind 
of  experience),  you  will  recall  that 
John  the  Baptist  made  some  state- 
ments that  were  very  heavy  with 
theological  content.  Take  for  ex- 
ample his  words,  "Behold  the  Lamb 
of  God  that  taketh  away  the  sins 
of  the  world."  To  his  listeners 
"lamb     of    God"     said     something 


about  the  whole  sacrificial  system 
and  its  validity;  and  the  mention 
of  "sins"  surely  pointed  up  a  doc- 
trine of  God  and  a  doctrine  of  man — 
even  fallen  man.  Disciples  who  had 
been  listening  to  John's  message 
of  repentance  began  now  to  follow 
Jesus.  Somewhere  during  that  dis- 
cipleship  Peter  was  forced  to  con- 
fess, "Thou  are  the  Christ,  the  son 
of  the  living  God."  The  word  Christ 
itself  carried  messianic  content  as 
did  "son  of  the  living  God."  It  was 
Peter  again  who  was  driven  to  say, 
"To  whom  shall  we  go,  thou  hast 
the  words  of  eternal  life."  It  is  sig- 
nificant that  he  said  "words"  of 
life,  although  he  must  have  recog- 
nized Christ  as  the  living  word.  At 
the  so-called  birthday  of  the 
church,  the  Day  of  Pentecost,  the 
basic  group  was  a  believing  group 
made  up  of  those  who  had  wit- 
nessed or  been  assured  of  the  resur- 
rection. When  the  Holy  Spirit  fell 
upon  the  group  there  was  imme- 
diately set  before  men  a  body  of 
teaching  about  Jesus,  his  life  and 
works,  the  meaning  of  human  des- 
tiny and  the  like. 

Belief  Followed  by  Action 

This  sort  of  thing  can  be  pursued 
in  detail  and  is  given  here  only 
by  way  of  illustrating  briefly  that 
those  who  became  a  part  of  the 
Christian  community  were  drawn 
together  by  the  things  they  surely 
believed.  At  the  time  of  the  Refor- 
mation the  same  sort  of  thing  hap- 
pened. Under  the  influence  of  ser- 
ious Bible  study  Luther  was  led  to 
raise  certain  questions  about  the 
beliefs  of  Rome.  The  famous  Theses 
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set  up  certain  questions  regarding 
believing  and  he  very  soon  found 
himself  leading  a  movement  of 
thousands  of  people  who  apparent- 
ly really  believed  as  he  did  more 
than  they  believed  what  the 
Church  had  been  teaching.  Luther, 
who  took  a  very  individualistic 
stance — "here  I  stand" — suddenly 
found  a  great  many  people  stand- 
ing with  him  in  common  belief. 

It  must  be  noted  now  that  when 
we  are  talking  about  "belief"  we 
are  insisting  that  men  really  be- 
lieve what  they  claim  to  believe. 
Nothing  else  will  do,  because  the 
next  necessary  step,  that  of  action, 
is  not  only  necessary  but  automa- 
tic. To  put  the  matter  simply,  if  a 
man  really  believes  something,  he 
has  to  be  committed  to  it.  On  the 
other  hand,  he  can  not  be  com- 
pletely committed  to  something  he 
doesn't  really  believe.  Our  empha- 
sis on  tolerance  these  days  makes 
it  difficult  for  us  to  see  complete 
belief  with  its  necessary  corollary: 
total  commitment.  I  am  not  arguing 
here  for  the  content  of  our  beliefs 
nor  the  number  of  them.  Maybe  our 
creeds  are  too  big;  maybe  we  try  to 
carry  too  many  beliefs.  What  I  am 
arguing  is  that  you  can't  believe 
a  thing  is  true  and  untrue  at  the 
same  time;  and  therefore,  if  you 
believe  it  is  true,  then  you  believe 
it  really  matters.  You  have  some- 
how taken  a  stand  for  Truth.  To 
play  fast  and  loose  with  what  you 
really  believe  is  destructive  of 
your  whole  person.  There  ought  to 
be  a  few  things  a  man  would  die 
for  and  a  few  things  a  man  would 
live  for. 


Communion  Arises 
Out  of  Commitment 

If  now  there  exists  any  number 
of  people  who  believe  certain 
things  to  be  true  and  are  therefore 
totally  committed  to  those  truths, 
they  find  themselves  by  necessity 
together.  Communion  is  not  some- 
thing we  create,  it  is  something 
that  happens  anywhere  and  any- 
time any  number  of  people  find 
themselves  totally  committed  to  do 
anything.  Birds  of  a  feather  do  flock 
together;  and  it  is  one  of  the  amaz- 
ing realities  of  life  how  people  of 
like  belief  and  like  commitment 
find  each  other,  are  strengthened 
by  one  another's  presence,  and  find 
joy  even  in  sacrifice  for  their  com- 
mon cause.  I  think  it  is  quite  arti- 
ficial to  believe  that  by  some  pro- 
gram or  the  whipping  up  of  en- 
thusiasm we  can  create  anything 
that  can  honestly  be  called  fellow- 
ship or  communion.  "The  more  we 
get  together  the  happier  we  will 
be"  is  really  a  nonsense  song,  be- 
cause getting  together  with  the 
wrong  people  can  make  us  very  un- 
happy; and  the  so-called  "together- 
ness" will  fall  apart  anyway.  The 
church  has  run  down  a  lot  of  blind 
alleys  looking  for  a  program  that 
will  whip  up  fellowship. 

When  communion  really  arises 
out  of  commitment  and  belief, 
community  is  simply  bound  to  fol- 
low. Men  who  like  to  hunt  and  fish 
pitch  a  tent  and  later  build  a 
lodge.  When  a  man  and  woman  real- 
ly want  to  live  together  they  will 
find  a  cave  if  nothing  better  offers, 
and  a  way  of  life  will  follow  which 
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will  affect  the  neighborhood.  Peo- 
ple who  like  horses  create  a  horsy 
set.  The  jet  set  is  an  explanation 
of  a  way  of  life  based  I  am  sure  on 
a  body  of  belief.  So  with  the  church. 
The  pilgrim  fathers  set  sail  togeth- 
er, lasted  the  winter  together,  built 
a  church  and  then  a  school,  estab- 
lished laws,  ran  a  society  and  ef- 
fected the  whole  of  American  his- 
tory with  the  iron  in  their  blood. 
The  beautiful  farmhouses  still  scat- 
tered around  New  England,  to 
which  men  even  now  turn  for 
beauty  of  line  and  honesty  of  struc- 
ture, are  an  expression  of  these 
early,   committed    Christians. 

This  sort  of  thing  can  happen 
now  and  must  happen  now.  Cer- 
tain things  can  be  done  to  stave 
off  the  evil  days  which  threaten 
our  society;  but  nothing  finally 
can  shore  up  any  culture  or  society 


from  the  outside  where  belief  has 
rotted  on  the  inside.  Social  action 
in  our  day  will  literally  worry  itself 
to  death  over  program  and  schemes. 
We  keep  trying  to  build  Christian 
community  when  selfishness,  bit- 
terness, cynicism,  carnality,  glut- 
tony, and  superficiality  prevail 
among  the  masses  of  people.  Trying 
to  re-build  the  American  dream 
when  men  have  quit  dreaming  bor- 
ders on  the  ridiculous  and  is  close 
to  tragedy.  If  the  individual  Chris- 
tian has  anywhere  to  throw  his 
weight  it  had  better  be  first  in  the 
re -examination  of  what  he  himself 
really  believes  to  the  point  where 
he  will  stand  committed.  In  his 
concern  for  the  things  which  are 
really  true  (we're  back  again  to 
really  believing),  and  his  re-discov- 
ery of  others  of  like  mind  a  new 
society  will  be  built.  ■  ■ 


He  Is  Risen 

(Continued  from  page  36) 

that  throws  light  on  the  miraculous  and  makes  its  acceptance 
possible.  It  reveals  light  on  Christ's  death  and  His  claims 
and  his  promises.  (How  rich  are  the  new  understandings!)  It 
gives  assurances  of  our  own  life  beyond  the  grave  and  opens 
clear  vistas  of  wonder  and  glory  and  indescribable  beauties. 

It  goes  a  long  way  toward  banishing  fear  and  giving  hope  and 
faith  and  adventurous  living  with  the  risen  Christ.  It  gives  new 
wings  to  preaching  and  witnessing.  It  becomes  an  exciting  procla- 
mation of  good  news  of  the  abundant  life.  The  living  Christ  gives 
the  gospel  of  certainty.  It  is  alive!  It  is  a  shout  of  victory  and  as- 
surance and  joy. 

And  declared  to  be  the  Son  of  God  with  power .  .  .by  the  res- 
urrection from  the  dead  (Romans  1:4  KJV).  ■  ■ 
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God's  Message  in  Today's  Language 


By  Joseph  A.  Howland 


ALTHOUGH  the  Bible  is  tre- 
mendously popular  in  sales 
and  circulation,  it  is  "more  ad- 
mired than  understood,  more  han- 
dled than  used." 

So  What? 

The  ageless  word  of  God  speaks 
to  human  difficulty  and  need  in 
every  age.  Consider  the  following 
pertinent  extracts: 

1.  The  psalmist  asks,  "How  can 
a  young  man  keep  his  way  pure?" 
He  answers,  "By  guarding  it  accord- 
ing to  your  Word." 

2.  Again  he  writes,  "Your  Word 
is  a  lamp  to  my  feet  and  a  light  to 
my  path." 

3.  The  writer  of  Proverbs  reminds 
parents,  "Folly  is  bound  up  in  the 
heart  of  a  child,  but  the  rod  of 
discipline  drives  it  far  from  him." 

A  college  friend  carried  a  Bible, 
the  flyleaf  of  which  contained  these 
words,  "This  Book  will  keep  you 
from  sin  or  sin  will  keep  you  from 
this  Book!" 


Church  Must  Share 
Blame  for  Neglect 

But  how  can  one  know  what  SIN 
is?  How  can  one  "keep  his  way 
pure"  if  he  neglects  to  read  the 
Word  of  God?  Some  of  the  blame 
for  neglecting  the  Bible  must  be 
placed  at  the  door  of  the  church. 
For  decades  she  bound  the  book 
in  funeral  black,  produced  its  pages 
in  print  that  strained  the  eyes 
and,  worst  of  all,  kept  the  good 
news  imprisoned  in  the  archaic 
English  of  the  17th  Century!  All 
this  tended  to  make  the  Bible 
seem  too  special,  too  sacred,  too  far 
removed  from  the  "common  man." 
It  fostered  the  mistaken  idea  that 
only  specially  trained  scholars 
could  or  should  be  concerned  with 
the  written  Word  of  God.  Is  it  any 
wonder  that  so  many  found  the 
Bible  a  strange  book? 

It  Need  No  Longer  Be  Strange 

Only  in  very  recent  years  has 
this  unfortunate  situation  changed 
for  the  better.  Quite  suddenly,  or 
so  it  seems,   religious  leaders   and 
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educators  have  taken  steps  to 
make  the  Book  attractive,  readable, 
and  understandable. 

Although  there  were  a  few  earlier 
editions,  most  of  the  help  has  come 
since  1952.  In  that  year,  accompa- 
nied by  much  fanfare  (and  a  sur- 
prising amount  of  criticism)  the 
Revised  Standard  Version  of  the 
Holy  Bible  was  presented  to  the 
public.  (The  New  Testament  por- 
tion had  been  in  circulation  since 
1946.)  This  revision  was  the  prod- 
uct of  years  of  study  and  work  by 
a  group  of  biblical  scholars.  The 
result  was  an  excellent  up-to-date 
edition  of  the  celebrated  King 
James  version  of  1611. 

The  acceptance  and  popularity 
of  the  RSV  in  most  circles  seemed 
to  be  the  signal  for  others  to  con- 
tribute. There  followed  a  host  of 
translations  and  versions  in  the 
language  of  the  people.  These 
ranged  all  the  way  from  the  New 
English  Bible,  a  rather  sedate  ren- 
dition by  a  group  of  English  schol- 
ars to  the  individual  effort  of  J.B. 
Phillips  whose  translation  is  in  the 
more  popular  idiom  of  the  day.  It 
is  fun  to  compare  these,  and  all 
are  helpful. 

You  Are  Without  Excuse! 

One  only  reveals  his  lack  of  knowl- 
edge if  he  tries  to  offer  the  old 
excuse,  "I  can't  understand  the 
Bible  so  I  never  read  it."  This 
is  no  longer  valid! 

Most  of  the  new  editions  are 
obtainable  in  attractive  bindings 
of  various  kinds,  depending  on 
what  one  wants  to  pay. 


Revised  Standard  Version  (Com- 
plete Bible)  1952,  Wm.  Collins  & 
Sons 

The  New  Testament  in  Modern 
English,  J.B.  Phillips,  1958,  Mac- 
Millan 

Berkeley  Version  (New  Testament) 
G.  Verkuyl,  1959,  Zondervan 

Confraternity  Edition  (St.  Jo- 
seph's) 1962,  Catholic  Book  Publ. 
Company 

New  English  Bible,  1962,  Oxford 
University  Press 

New  Translation  in  Plain  English 
C.K.  Williams,  1963,  Zondervan 

The  Amplified  Bible  (Complete 
Bible)  1965,  Zondervan 

The  New  Testament  in  the  Lan- 
guage of  the  People,  C.B.  Williams, 
1963,  Moody. 

Good  News  for  Modern  Man  (New 
Testament)  1966,  American  Bible 
Society 

Jerusalem  Bible,  1966,  Doubleday 

The  Living  New  Testament  (Old 
Testament  almost  ready)  K.N.  Tay- 
lor, 1967,  Tyndale 


Visit  a  bookstore  and  examine 
some  of  these  editions.  If  this  is 
not  possible,  your  chaplain  can 
order  whichever  one  you  are  in- 
terested in.  He  will  be  happy  to 
assist  you  if  he  can. 

Be  all  you  can  (spiritually)! 
Read  (the  Word  of  God) !  ■  ■ 

57 


*$0>f* 


■\ 


n 


-a 


l3*    S 


STS  Third  Class  Dorian  K.  Trombley,  lay  preacher,  delivers  a  sermon 
entitled  "Request  of  Happiness"  to  20  Navy  chaplains.  The  sermon  was 
a  turn-about  with  the  chaplains  listening  instead  of  preaching.  The 
service  was  a  part  of  a  lay  leaders  workshop  held  at  the  Fleet  Anti- 
submarine Warfare  School,  San  Diego.  Since  the  course  started  16  lay 
leaders  have  been  trained  on  how  to  conduct  worship  services  where  a 
chaplain  is  not  available. 


MG  W.  W.  Vaughan,  CG,  U.S.  Theater 
Army  Support  Command,  presenting 
promotion  orders  to  SP5  to  SP4  Alfred 
Sanchez,  Chaplain's  Asst.  to  Ch 
(MAJ)  Alfred  E.  Brough,  Taukkunen 
Barracks  Post  Chapel,  Worms,  Gy. 

58 


News  in  Pictures 


Chaplain  Harry  W.  Holland,  Jr.,  USN, 
delivers  the  principal  address  in  an 
Ecumenical  Service  for  the  Armed 
Forces  Employees  Union  Local  907  on 
their  15th  anniversary  at  the  church 
of  Don  Bosco  in  Panama,  Republic  of 
Panama,  on  29  Aug  1969.  Representa- 
tive clergymen  and  Archbishop  Mar- 
cos McGrath  (center  behind  speaker) 
listen  attentively. 


LAYMEN'S  SUNDAY  1969  cele- 
brated in  the  Post  Chapel,  Hq.  7th 
Army  Tr  Center,  on  5  Oct.  Partici- 
pants are  (L  to  R):  LTC  Charles 
Rodgers,  SSG  Larry  Shaw,  SP4  Bruce 
Lucius,  SP4  James  Torbert,  1  LT 
Michael  Smith,  MAJ  James  Estes 
and  CPT  Daniel  Gornell. 


A  vital  part  of  Richards-Gebaur's  chapel  program  is  the  single  airman 
ministry  (SAM).  This  includes  homecooked  meals,  a  movie  and  discussion, 
Men  of  the  Chapel  program,  visitation  where  the  men  are — and  pre- 
marriage clinics.  The  picture  shows  in  back  Chaplain  (CPT)  Russell  W. 
Barr  and  Chaplain  (MAJ)  James  D.  Harlow  with  a  group  of  graduates 
from  the  last  pre-marriage  clinic. 


Owl  ofc.  OuAiu 


One  of  our  fiction  writers  cele- 
brated her  tenth  anniversary  with 
THE  LINK  last  January.  Irma 
Hegel's  first  story  in  our  magazine 
was  published  in  January,  1960, 
and  since  that  time  we've  used 
twenty-three. 

She  has  written  ten  paperback 
books  for  children,  and  has  had 
2,000  short  stories,  serials,  and  arti- 
cles published.  She  edits  a  humane 
monthly  in  Akron,  Ohio,  where  she 
now  lives  with  her  husband, 
Charles  Edward  Sharp,  a  World 
War  IT  veteran,  construction  engi- 
neer, and  abstract  artist. 

Miss  Hegel  was  born  in  New  Ha- 
ven, Connecticut,  took  extension 
courses  from  Yale  and  Columbia, 
began  her  career  as  an  advertising 
copy  writer,  worked  on  trade  jour- 
nals, for  a  newspaper  reporting 
syndicate,  is  now  a  freelancer. 

She  writes:  "Two  Reader's  Di- 
gest checks  never  thrilled  me  as 
much  as  a  scrawled  note  from  a 
patient  in  a  mental  hospital  who 
told  me  a  small  article  of  mine 
had  given  her  the  impetus  to  live 
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Irma  Hegel 


again ..."  (Hope  RD  doesn't  see 
this!)  And  adds:  "which  makes  me 
some  sort  of  a  screwball."  But  since 
communication  is  what  writing  is 
all  about,  are  you  really,  Irma?  To 
help  someone  by  writing  is  what 
all  writers  hope  to  do.  But  to  do  it 
you  have  to  get  published,  and  to 
get  published  you  have  to  interest 
some  editor  enough  to  make  him 
want  to  put  your  story  in  print. 

Seasonal  stories,  and  those  prob- 
ing social  and  moral  issues  are 
among  those  we  have  published. 
We're  glad  Miss  Hegel  has  been 
with  us  for  ten  years,  and  we  hope 
to  continue  to  publish  her  interest- 
ing and  provocative  stories. 


Lift  Up  Your  Heart 


Quiet  minds  cannot  be  perplexed  or  frightened,  but  go  on  in 
fortune  or  misfortune  at  their  own  private  pace,  like  a  clock  in 
a  thunderstorm. — Stevenson. 

Speak  well  of  everyone  if  you  speak  of  them  at  all — none  of 
us  is  so  very  good. — Elbert  Hubbard. 

The  true  test  of  civilization  is  not  the  census,  nor  the  size 
of  the  cities,  nor  the  crops,  but  the  kind  of  men  that  the  country 
turns  out. — Ralph  W.  Emerson. 

To  remind  a  man  of  the  good  turns  you  have  done  him  is  very 
much  like  a  reproach.  — Demosthenes. 

Any  youngster  knows  that  clothes  hang  better  on  the  floor 
than  on  a  hook.  — W.  N.  Rieger. 

An  educated  man  is  one  content  in  solitude  and  serene  in 
adversity. — Ramsay  McDonald. 

I  believe  in  God  through  Jesus  Christ,  his  own  Son  and  our 
Lord  and  Savior, — James  Denney. 

Anytime  you  live  it  up,  you  run  the  risk  of  having  to  live  it 
down. — Salada  Tag  Line. 


The  Moon — A  Reflection  of  the  Creator 

(Continued  from  page  43) 


ness,  but  instead  it  reveals  the  practical  plan  of  a  designer. 
True,  the  moon  is  but  a  reflection  of  the  sun  and  yet  it  has 
lighted  the  way  for  weary  travelers  through  centuries  of  night. 
It  is  the  lesser  of  the  lights  and  yet  it  has  stimulated  more 
poetic  romance  than  the  sun.  In  spite  of  the  moon's  being  over- 
shadowed by  the  sun  it  inspired  the  psalmist  to  write  that  the 
moon  was  established  for  ever  as  a  faithful  witness  in  heaven.  ■  ■ 
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JhsL  dtlnL  Qabwdah. 

MARCH  takes   its    name   from   Mars,    ancient   Roman   deity,    god   of  war.   In 
.  early  colonial  days  the  year  began  with  March. 
Mar.  1  The  life  of  St.  David,  the  patron  saint  of  Wales,  is  celebrated  on  Mar. 

1.  Third  Sunday  in  Lent." 
Mar.  1  State  Day  in  Nebraska.  Nebraska  was  admitted  to  the  Union,  Mar.  1, 

1867. 
Mar.  1  The  Yellowstone  region  was  made  a  national  reserve  on  Mar.  1, 1872. 
Mar.  2  Texas  Independence  Day.  Texas  declared  her  independence  from  Mexico, 

Mar.  2,  1836. 
Mar.  3  Alexander  Graham  Bell  born  Mar.  3,  1847. 
Mar.  4  U.    S.    Constitution   declared   in    effect    Mar.    4,    1789 .  .  .  Knute  Rockne 

born  Mar.  4,  1888. 
Mar.  6  World  Day  of  Prayer. 
Mar.  8  Fourth  Sunday  in  Lent. 

Mar.  10  A  contingent  of  the  Salvation  Army  landed  in  America  Mar.  10,  1880. 
Mar.  15  Andrew  Jackson,  7th  President  of  the  U.S.,  born  Mar.  15,  1767. 
Mar.  16  James  Madison,   4th  President   of  the  U.S.  bom  Mar.    16,    1751.  U.S. 

Military  Academy  at  West  Point  established  Mar.  16,  1802. 
Mar.   17  Feast  of  St.  Patrick.  Patron  saint  of  Ireland.  Anniversary  of  Patrick's 

death,  Mar.  17,  493. 
Mar.  18  Grover  Cleveland,  22nd  President  of  the  U.S.  Born  Mar.  18,  1837. 
Mar.   19  Birthdav  of  Wm.  Jennings  Bryan.  Mar.  19,  1860. 
Mar.  22-29  HOLY  WEEK.  Mar.  22,  Palm  Sunday.  Mar.  27,  Good  Friday.  Mar. 

29,  Easter  Sunday. 
Mar.  23  Patrick  Henry's    Speech  for  the  Revolution:   "Give   me  liberty   or  give 

me  death"  made  Mar.  23,  1775,  Richmond,  Va. 
Mar.  25  The    Annunciation    or    Lady    Day.     Commemorates    announcement    of 

Angel  Gabriel  to  Mary  that  she  was  chosen  to  be  the  mother  of  Christ. 
Mar.  27  President   Washington   signed  the  act   creating  the  U.   S.   Navy,  Mar. 

27, 1794 
Mar.  29  John  Tyler,  10th  President  of  the  U.  S.  Born  this  day  1790. 
Mar.  30  Easter  Monday. 

Mar.  30  Alaska  purchased  from  Russia,  Mar.  30,  1867. 
Mar.  31  First  Treaty  between  the  United  States  and  Japan.  Mar.  31,  1854. 
Mar.  31  Virgin  Islands   purchased  from  Denmark.  U.S.  took  formal  possession 

Mar.  31,  1917. 

A  Book 

New  Joy  for  Daily  Living  by  Eric  C.  Malte.  Concordia  Publishing  House,  3558 
S.  Jefferson  Ave.,  St.  Louis,  Mo.  63118. 1969.  $1.95. 

Professor  Malte  writes  to  the  heart  in  these  36  devotional  pieces  based  on 
Philippians,  Paul's  "Epistle  of  Joy" — "the  most  affectionate,  the  most  cordial, 
the  most  intimate,  the  most  personal  of  all  Paul's  letters." 
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THROUGHOUT    this    issue    of  THE    LINK    you    will   find   five 
articles    prepared    not    only    for    individual    reading,    but    also 
for  group  discussion  and  for  lay  leaders'  helps. 

1.  To  Walk  in  Faith  {page  46) 
Biblical  Material:  Hebrews  11:1-40 

What  is  faith?  How  are  the  words  "faith  and  "trust"  used  in 
everyday  language?  In  what  way  is  religious  faith  relevant  to 
today's    world? 

2.  Christ,  the  World,  and  You  {page  28) 

Biblical    Material:     Mark     1:21-28;    John     10:10;     Acts     3:1-26; 

8:26-40;  17:1-34 

What  is  the  difference  in  sharing  words  about  Jesus  Christ 
and  sharing  Jesus  Christ?  How  can  you  improve  your  witnessing? 
What  are  the  failures  of  the  straight  "social  gospel"?  What  are  the 
failures  of  a  straight  "salvation  gospel"? 

3.  He  Is  Risen  {page  32) 

Biblical  Material:  1  Corinthians  15:1-58 

Prove  that  Christ  rose  from  the  dead.  What  kind  of  resurrec- 
tion did  Paul  believe  in?  What  part  did  the  resurrection  play  in 
the  life  of  the  early  church?  What  does  "the  living  Christ" 
mean  to  the  church  today? 

4.  Making  Fear  Work  for  You  {page  5) 
Biblical  Material:  Matthew  14:22-36 

Does  the  fact  that  a  man  experiences  fear  indicate  that  his 
faith  in  God  is  weak,  insufficient,  or  invalid?  Discuss  how  fear 
breeds  on  prejudice  and  ignorance.  Is  it  sufficient  to  say  "leave 
it  to  God"  when  fears  approach?  If  not,  what  should  a  man 
who  professes  faith  in  God  do  to  remove  his  fears? 

5.  The  Christian  Community  {page  52) 
Biblical  Material:  Acts  2:43-47;  4:32-37 

How  did  the  church  begin?  How  does  one  join  the  Christian 
community?  What  difference  does  this  make  in  his  life?  How 
does    real    communion    arise    between    people? 
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Is  God  Necessary?  By  Larry  Richards.  Moody  Press,  820  N.  LaSalle  St., 
Chicago,  111.  60610.  1969.  $1.95. 

This  is  a  "think-it-through"  book.  Larry  Richards  invited  3,000  high 
schoolers  and  college  students  to  think,  to  doubt,  to  probe,  and  to  seek  the 
answer  to  the  question,  "Is  God  necessary?"  He  seeks  to  help  youth  not  just 
"know  about"  God,  but  to  know  God — to  find  out  for  themselves — to  know  God 
through  experience. 

Real  Happiness  Is  by  the  Missionary  Volunteers  International,  6840  Eastern 
Ave.,  N.  W.,  Washington,  D.  C.  20012.  1969.  60  cents. 

"Let  the  thorns  alone,  for  they  will  only  wound  you.  Gather  the  roses, 
the  lilies,  and  the  pinks"  (p.  118).  Real  happiness  comes  through  Jesus  Christ, 
God's  Son,  our  Savior,  Each  of  the  13  chapters  is  followed  by  a  reaction  sheet 
that  the  reader  is  to  fill  out  for  himself.  A  helpful  workbook. 

Escape  from  Phoniness  by  A.  G.  Ungersma.  The  Westminster  Press,  Wither- 
spoon  Bldg.,  Philadelphia,  Pa.  19107.  1969.  $1.95. 

"The  purpose  of  this  book  is  to  offer  ways  for  a  person  to  escape  phoniness 
in  the  face  of  many  temptations  today  to  play  the  phony"  (p.  11).  The  author's 
statement.  This  is  a  needy  area.  And  the  author  achieves  his  purpose  in  a 
remarkable  way. 

The  Story  of  Rock  by  Carl  Belz.  Oxford  University  Press,  200  Madison  Ave., 
New  York,  N.  Y.  10016. 1969.  $5.95. 

Rock  is  here — whether  to  stay  or  not.  "The  most  persistent  feature  of  rock 
has  been  its  beat."  Belz'  book  is  an  exploratory  study  of  rock,  outlining  its 
history,  the  ways  the  music  emerged  and  has  developed.  This  means  a  study 
of  records  for  "the  history  of  rock"  has  its  primary  source  in  records  (p.x). 

The  United  States  Navy  in  World  War  II.  Compiled  and  edited  by  S.  E.  Smith. 
Ballantine  Books,  Inc.  101  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York,  N.  Y.  10003.  2nd  printing, 
1969.  $1.65 

A  large  (1128  pp.)  one-volume  paperback,  recording  in  an  exciting  way  the 
history  of  the  Navy  from  Pearl  Harbor  to  Tokyo  Bay.  The  story  is  told  by  men 
who  fought  in  the  Atlantic  and  Pacific  and  by  distinguished  naval  experts, 
authors  and  newspapermen.  And  compiled  and  organized  by  Stan  Smith. 
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The  Death  of  a  Mascot 

The  trail  led  through  the  compound  where  the  command  circle  of  huts 
stand  like  ducks  around  a  lily  pond.  Then  the  path  snakes  down  the  hill 
through  strands  of  barbed  wire  into  the  troop  area. 

Every  morning  on  the  way  to  work  I,  with  a  dozen  other  Marines,  stop  for  a 
talk  with  "Quack"  and  "Quack-quack,"  a  pair  of  Vietnamese  ducks.  The 
dental  section  had  adopted  them  as  Company  mascots.  They  had  become 
rather  domesticated.  The  quacks  of  "Quack"  and  "Quack-quack"  were  happy 
squawks  of  two  beloved  mascots. 

Tuesday  was  another  hot  humid  day  at  Quang  Tri.  I  trudged  down  the  red 
dirt  path  toward  my  daily  assignment.  It  was  not,  however,  a  usual  day.  A 
white  mourning  badge  caught  my  eye.-  A  caricature  of  "Quack-Quack"  was 
posted  in  memoriam  on  the  dental  hut.  A  round  Vietnamese  grave  crowned 
with  a  cross  lay  beside  the  dusty  path.  Some  untoward  creature  had  strangled 
the  life  from  our  mascot.  Suddenly  the  chill  of  death  and  its  loss  hovered 
over  the  combat  base. 

"Quack"  waddled  heavily  along  dragging  tail  feathers.  Her  wagging  head 
seemed  to  symbolize  the  permeation  of  loneliness  that  blankets  the  spirit  of 
hearty  men  when  unforeseen  tragedy  stalks  the  perimeter. 

The  death  of  a  mascot  was  just  another  reminder  to  us  of  the  preciousness 
of  life. 

— CDR  W.  R.  Howard,  CHC,  USN.  Div.  Chaplain's  Office;  3rd  Marine 
Div  (Rein)  FMF.  FPO  San  Francisco.  96602. 


The  Hour  Cometh 

(Continued  from  page  45) 

to  die  with  it.  The  gospel  is  a  call  It  is  a  call  to  face  the  eternal  God 

to  live  now,  today,  to  be  the  most  in  our  midst,  now,  in  the  present, 

responsible  person  we  can  be,   to-  in   this    instant.    Can   we   face   our 

day.  The  good  news  is  that  we  can  God,  now,  or  must  we  deceive  our- 

stop  waiting,  for  joy  and  salvation,  selves   into   waiting   for   tomorrow, 

and  meaning,   and  power  axe  now.  The  hour  cometh  and  now  is;  the 

The  New  Testament  calls  us  to  stop  kingdom  of  God  is  at  hand,  behold, 

waiting  and  to  try,  and  to  live,  and  says  the  Christ,  I  am  with  you  now. 

to  fail;  to  try  again  and  to  fail  again,  There  literally  is  no  other  time  for 

to  be  crucified  daily,  now — this  day.  responding  to  God.  ■  ■ 
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"Dad,  why  did  you  sign  my  report 
card  with  an  X  instead  of  your 
name?" 

"I  don't  want  your  teacher  to 
think  that  anyone  with  your  grades 
could  possibly  have  a  father  who 
can  read  or  write." — The  Magnifi- 
cat 

Betty,  a  small  girl,  behaved 
perfectly  at  the  christening  of  her 
small  brother  until  the  minister 
started  to  sprinkle  water  on  Willie's 
bald   head.    Then    she   leaned    for- 


ward in  her  seat  and  whispered 
very  loudly:  ''Behind  his  ears,  too, 
Rev.  Smith." — Frank  Dickson  in 
Quote 

Customer  (on  the  telephone): 
"Three  of  those  apples  you  sent 
me  were  rotten.  I  am  bringing  them 
back." 

Storekeeper:  "That's  all  right, 
madam.  You  needn't  bring  them 
back.  Your  word  is  just  as  good  as 
the  apples." — Midland  Free  Press 
Herald. 

"Look  at  you  guys!"  shouted  the 
Army  sergeant  indignantly,  as  he 
surveyed  a  group  of  new  and  inex- 
perienced recruits.  "Your  ties  are 
crooked.  Your  hair  ain't  combed. 
Your  shoes  ain't  polished.  Your 
trousers  ain't  pressed  ....  suppose 
some    country    suddenly    declared 


war! 


General  Features. 


A  mother  was  telling  her  small 
son  about  the  good  times  she  had 
when  she  was  a  little  girl — riding 
a  pony,  sliding  down  haystacks, 
and  wading  in  a  brook  at  the  farm. 

"Mother,"  he  sighed,  "I  wish  I'd 
met  you  earlier!" — Mrs.  Mary  P. 
Murray,  Progressive  Farmer 

Two  women  on  a  bus  tour  of 
Mount  Vernon,  George  Washing- 
ton's beautiful  home  on  the  Po- 
tomac, were  enthusiastically  ad- 
miring the  various  rooms. 

"And  did  you  notice,  Grace," 
commented  one,  "everything's  fur- 
nished in  Early  American." — 
Northwestern  Miller. 


66 


M 


*>■ 


